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l wish you a merry Curistmaé, 
My friends and neighbors a'!, 
Good store of cheer througbout the year 
in cabin, cot, or hall, 
May plenty crown your wishes, 
May Peace her mantle fling, 
‘rbat each may be ‘neath his roof-tree 
As happy asa king. 


iwieh you «a merry Christmas 
Not one, but o’er aod o'er, — 

And at your gate if misery wait, 
Throw open wide the ‘oor. 


Heap high the blastog YVule-log. 
Che feative tabie spread; 
i.e’ all whose need te great tndeed 


Vartake your dally bread, 


i wish you « merry Christmas, 
A happy New Year, too; 

Witb viworous heart to bear a part 
in all you find tw do 

So may your roof-tree flourish, 
Blest be your honest toll, 

Aud year by year wav Fortune cheer 
Our people and our sot), 


HEART AND RING. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “NULL AND VOID,” 





“ADAM'S WARD,’ THK HOUSKIN 
THE OLOSE,”’ ‘WHITE BERRIES 
AND RED,” “ONLY ONS 


LOVE,” ETO,, ETO. 





CHAPTER XVL. 


\PENSER OnUROHILLL!” exclaimed 

S Jettrey hoarsely, his hands closing 

with a gesture at once threatening and 
repressive, 

“My dear Mr, Flint!” purred Spenser, 
his head on one side, his hand extended 
venignantly. “My dear Mr, Flint! What 
a delightfal coincidence! After all, noth- 
ing is more true than the rather too back: 
neyed aseertion that the world is a small 
place,’’ 

Jefirey glanced at him fiercely, waved 
bis hand, 

“Pass on—pass on!” he panted; “1—1 
will bave nothing to say to voa!’’ 

“Now really. my dear Jeffrey!” wur- 
mured Spenser Chaurebill remonstrating|ly, 
“is tt—1 put it to you as a sensible man—is 
it really worth while to nourish these—er 
—uncbristianlike resentments? Look at 
me——’’ It was quite an unnecessary re- 
quest, for the fierce, deeply-sunken eyes 
had never left the smooth, supple face. 
“Look at me, my dear Jeffrey. 1, wo, 
have bad my trials; bat—er—I sink them, 
I let them drop,—: bury them, and I make 
it my principle to forget and forgive.’’ 

“Let me pass, you-—!” panted Jeffrey, 
his whole frame shaking with an effort at 
self-control. 

“To forget ana forgive,’ repeated the 
other, as if the words were a sweet morsel 
he was turning over his tongue. ‘Believe 
me, dear Jetirey, that is far, far the wiser 
plan,” 

“You think so?’’ said Jefirey boarsely, 
“You can forget, Spenser Charchill; I can- 
not, for it was you who wronged, 1 who 
suffered! So you have fargotten, and you 
dared to think that I had done so? That 
you may see how well I remember, vil- 
lan—— No, stop!’ for Spenser Oharobill 
hed backed a few steps, and glanced 
round, as if meditating « retreat. 

“Stop, Spenser Churchill, whiie I re- 
mind you why, when tbe devil sends 


Ose 
~~ 





devil,—your master,—the Marquis of 
Stoyle, the beast for whom you jackalied, 
employed you to entice herfromme., You 
succeeded, Spenser Churobili, and have 
forgotten her minery, aud mine; ali, save 
perhaps the sum your master flung you!” 

His hands were so near the deiicate 
white throat opposite him, that Spenser 
Oburchill drew his head back sharply, and 
turned pale. 

“My dear Jeffrey!’’ he murmured sooth- 
ingly. “Now, come, gome. Now, really 
you know! If anyone were listening,— 
which I am thankfui, for your sake, is not 
tue case,—gather from your —er—really ex- 
travagant language toat I had, like the 
bad man in a play, contrived tbe ruin of 
the usual virtuous young lady, whereas | 
unust in justice to myself, ramind you, iny 
dear Jeffrey, that the young lady in quos- 
tion was only guilty of the remarkably 
bad taste of jiiting you for the Marquis of 
Stoyle, who, like an honorable gentieman, 
uoade ber bis lawful wife and sbarer of his 
exalted rank.” 

“*Yoa,’’ said Jetirey boarsely. ‘HKecaune, 
by no other means could be get her in his 
power! Made her bia wife! Yes, that be 


might crush her the more easily! Knough, 
Spenser Churchill!’ a 
‘Pardon ne! One word wore! You ap- 


pear to have forgotten that the lady, mar- 
chioness as she was, preferred to return to 
ber first adinirer—— There, there!’’ he 
broke off, putting up his hand to ward off 
the threatened biow; ‘‘as you say, it is not 
worth talking about, and, as | say, it is 
much wiser to torget. The poor lady is 
dead, and the child——” 

‘se dead, too!’’ said Jeffrey. 

—‘Ie playing ‘Juliet’ at the Theatre 
Koyal, Barton,’’ put in Spenser Courcpill 
tmoothly. “Miss Doris Marlowe, other- 
wise Lady Mary, daughter of the Mort 
Honorable the Maryais of Stoyle——’’ 

vefirey staggered, and sank trembling 
on a fallen tree, great drops of sweat trick- 
ling down hia white, wrinkled fave. 

Spenser Churchill took out « cigarette 
and lit it, smiling blandiy down on tbe 
stricken figure. 

“Upon my word, my dear Jeffrey,’’ be 
said pleasantly, “f am aimost inclined to 
ory, ‘lie, for shame!’ and to retort one of 
the ugly words which you so liberally ap- 
plied to me, To afford shelter to the wile 
of the dear marquis is one thing, but to 
steal his child——’’ 

+Spe—ahe died!’ gasped Jefirey hoarse- 
ly. 
ie it was stated, and #0 it was believed 
by all excepting the geutiemen who has 
the honor to stend before you.”’ 

He laughed unctuonsly. “i had my 
suspicions trom the first, and I found them 
justified when I saw Miss Doris Mariowe 
in ber charming performance the other 
evening, and, on inguiry, found that she 
was the dangoter of Mr, Jefirey Fiint!’ 

Jetirey wiped the sweat from his fore 
head and opened bis lips, but he seemed 
deprived of the power of speech. 

“You must permit me,’’ continued the 
poitly mocking voice, ‘to congratulate you 
upon tue result of your excellent training. 
The young lady isa most talented actress 
_—most charming! But, my dear Jetirey, 
does it not oocur to you sometimes tat it 
ia, to use the vulgar siang of tbe dav, 
rather rough upon b@? To deprive a 
young and helpless gir! of ber reuk and 
position —”’ 

Jettrey extended his treimbiing bands 
entreating|y- 


‘Stop—stop!”’ he vauted. ‘“I-—I did it 
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from care. What would it have peen if [ 
had yielded her back to the man who 
broke her motl.er’s beart, the wan who 
would heave hated her for that mother’s 
ake? Man, nan, don’t torture me with 
your devilish amile! I did it for the bent!’’ 

Spenser Churobill laughed again. 

“Dear, dear!” be wurmured, “how 
dreadfully easy it is to deceive oneself! 
Now, bere are you, & most excelleut man, 
| have no doubt, my dear Jeffrey, actually 
persuading yourself that in robbing 
suother man of bis only ebijd and depriv- 
ing her of her rights, you have beep com- 
initting a nobie and virtuous action! Now 
{ am sorry to may that I don’t agree with 
you! I’ve no dyubt you have become at- 
tached to the giri——” 

Joffrey put up his hand. 

“Silence!” he aaid hoareely, “It is not 
for such a4 youto understand the love. I 
bear her—my cbild, my ohiid!"”’ 

“Pardon ine, the Merquis of Stoyie’s 
child?’ anid the sneering voice. 

Jeffrey raised his band and confronted 
the emiling, inocking face. 

“Knough, You know 
you alone——"’ 

“Are you sure of that?’’ said Spenser 
Churebill smoothly. ‘Are you sure that 
no One else sbares it?’’ ‘ 

Jeflrey made a gesture of assent. 

“No one elise, Not even she, To-day | 
had renolved to tail her. 

A flash caine iuto the watchful eyes, 

“To-day—ah, yes!” 

“You,” said Jeffrey, with a deep sigh 
(hat was almost es groan, ‘i have brought 
myself to it at last, after such a struggle 
as you cannot understand. To-day ane 
wus to be told, was to take her future into 
her own banda; to choose—"’ his voice 
vroke—“‘between one who has loved ber 
like a father, and the wan who drove her 
mother from his house and broke her 
neart!’’ 

‘‘Hem—yea!’’ murmured Spenser Churo- 
bill: “and you flatter yourself she will re- 
iuain with you, of course?’’ 

“You do not know her,”’ was the trem- 
ulous reply. ‘*You donot know her! My 
child, my child!” 

Spenser Charchill watohed him in ai- 





ny secret, and 


. lence under bis white, smooth lids. 


“By the way, my dear Jeffrey,”’ he said 
moftly, “did it ever strike you, that sup- 
posing Lady Mary decided to return to ner 
lather,”’—Jeftrey winced,—‘“her ftather,— 
tbat the maryois might refuse to acknow- 
ledge her?”’ 

Jefilrey ivoked at him as if he scarcely 
uuderatood. 

“You see,” continued Spenser Churchill, 
resting his foot on the tree, and ieaning 
forward witb # subtie smilie; ‘it ie such an 
extraordinary story; the marquis might be 
inclined to remark that he would reqyuire 
some proofs! I need soarcely remind you 
that be is not the woast credulous of men; 
in fact, that he is rether inclined to be aun- 
pictoas,”” 

Jettrey nodded grimly. 

“J know bim,’’ be seid, almost aa to 
himeelf, “I pave thought of tbat, and am 
prepered with proots.”” He put hia hand 
to hia breast pocket mechanically, and drew 
out the papers, and Spenser Churohili's 
eyes darted to tnem with @ swift eager- 
T1eaA, 

“If—if Doris chooses to—to go to him, 
and leave me, it will not be in bis power 
to repudiate her! Thesa,’' end he touched 
the papers with his forefinger, end then 


put them in big pocket agaeiu; ‘these wil! 


estabiisv ber birth beyond diapute’”’ 
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will go on as before, and the father and his 
adopted chiid will be happy ever after. 
warda, ike the peopie in the fairy story?”’ 

Jetirey nodded, and the deep lines in his 
face grew lighter, 

“Yea,” he said in a low voice again, as if 
he were communing with himeelf rather 
than answering the otber man’s question; 
‘yea, we shall take up our lives as before, 
my enild, my Doria end I! Sne will be 
my Dorie etiii, mine to fove, and yuard, 
and wateb over! Yeu saw her--"' he went 
ou With suppremed eagernenn. 

“There was truth in what you «ald, 
though you meant it inswltingly: she will 
be © great actress—great! And itis I who 
have teught her!—1, who loved her inoth- 
er! You taunted me Spenser Churchill, 
with selfish sima in keeping trom her the 
knowledge of her birtu. [It was unjust. 
‘Hide my child from him always, —always, 
Jefirey!’ she said, They were her ins’ 
words. Poor Lucy!" 

Hie bead drooped, and he covered hia 
eyes with hie thin, gaunt bande for « mo- 
ment; then, as if remembering the pres- 
enoe of Lhe otber man, turned to biin. 

“You are hereatili? Why are you walt- 
ing? (do your way, and let me yo mine, 
You koow my secret—it is no conoern of 
yours, Forget it, aa you forges the wrong 
you did me. ‘io!’ and he pointed down 
the path, 

Spenser Onhurchili smiled biandly. 

“My dear Jefirey doesn’t it voour to you 
that perhaps this littie secret of yours does 
conoern me?”’ 

The haggard eyes were raised w the 
smooth, mocking face, 

“Doesn't it occur to you that, though 
you don't appear to have any consolence to 
apeak of, that I may not be so hardened, 
On, fie, Jeffrey! Youu know, you really 
inust know, what It is my duty to do!” 

“Your duty?” repeated Jeffrey, in a iow 
volce, “What do you mean?” 

“Why, my dear sir, of course it le wy 
duty to go lo Lue inarquis, and inform him 
of the existence of his child. On! and how 
sweet a daty,”’ be murmared, “to restore a 
long lost child to its father’s ioving arius!"’ 

Jefirey sprang to his feet, and stood, 
breathing hard, bin band Glenobed tightly 
at his aide. 

Npeneer Churobili looked at hina with an 
sir of gentle reproach. 

“IT oannot think how & ls you haven't 
neon that from tue first, dear Jeffrey, You 
may be no lomt Ww ail sense Of right an to 
conceal the fact of Lady Mary’s existence, 
but l—on, my dear Jeffrey —I am «a man 
of honor and must act as iny conscience 
dictates, And bow greata reward will be 
mine! To restore to @ fa'ber the child he 
bas mourned ae dead! Tae dear marquis, 
1 can picture his delight~ ” the smile xrow 
sardonic for a moment, “hie delight at re 
ouvering ber, and his gratitude w you--——” 

Jetfrey drew uearer. 

‘*You-—-youa wili do this?” he panted al- 
moet inaudibly. 

“Yos,’’ sald Spenser Cuuronil), then 
with a rapid change of voloe, and jaying 
his baad On the quivering suculder of the 
man 26 wes vorturing, he added, ‘unless 
you ome /) my lerma, my dear Jefttrey.’’ 

"Your terms?’ ecnoed Jettrey, bis face 
working, ule hands Clasplag and onclamp- 
ing eaon other, 

Spenser Opurobih nodded hiandiy. 

“Y--ea, I take an interestin this charn-. 
ing young lady; I knew her mother, you 
mee oi 

‘*Re ware!’’ 





vroke from Jefirey’s parched 
ipa. ‘*Don’t—don’t try me too hard!’ 





you across my path, that it would be wiser | ror the pesat—I did it for her good——”’ } dune delig bted plod | hat is aulte aed! snould bine Ge hove © hand ta em 
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most completely and satisfactorily, I think 
I will taxe charge of those interesting pa- 
pers which you referred to, my dear Jet- 
frey.’’ 

Jeffrey's band fiew to his breast. 

‘ The papers !’’ he articulated boarsely, 

Spenser Churchill nodded. 

“Yea, Don’t®ay you will not, my dear 
fellow, because if you do you wili compel 
me to go siraight to the marquis—who is 
at Barton Towers, by the way——” 

“Barton Towers—the marquis— Doria!” 
muttered Jeffrey wildly and with a vacant 
stare. 

“Yea, Doris, who will not be your Doris 
any longer, but will have to remain with 
her father, the marquis, whether she likes 
it or not—"" 

He bad gone too far, With aspring, the 
tortured man was upon him, the long, thin 


throat, the gaunt face was close upon the 
smooll, false one, 

Spenrer Churc. ill reeled, and went down 
on one knee, 

“Take your hands off!" he croaked 
suffocatingly, as he struggled to release 
himeel!t; but Jetirey, though the older man 
of the two, seemed possessed of the strength 
ofan athlete, and, afier a desperate atrug- 
gie, Spenser Churchill lay on his back, 
with Jefirey’s knee on bis cheat, and Jefi- 
rey's tingere still choking him, 

“Are—are you going to murder me?’’ he 
managed to gasp out, 

*l am going to kill you!’ was the grim 
reply, @ wild, fierce light burning in the 
hollow eyes, “One killa a snake, not mur- 
ders it. I kill you as I would any other 
vermin f’ 

‘ Jefilrey—let me go! Let me go, and 1 
swear 10 keep your secret, | swear—niy 
honor—" 

An awful smile lit up the face above him. 

“Trum her beppiness to your oath!’ he 
said boaraviy. ‘Trust her toyour bonor!"’ 
the hands tightened, tne sky grew biack, 
the tre: s dancéd @ nad carniva: in Spenser 
Oburchiil’s eyes, and they were closing for 
the last time, when suddenly the steel- 
jike fingers relaxed their hold; Jefirey 
reveled back, and, throwing up his arms, 
soreawmed — 

‘Doris, Doris!’ and fell across the man 
who, only @ moment ago, was at his mercy, 

Dazed, sick with terror, and half suflo 
cated, Spenser Churchill struggied to his 
feet and staggered to a tree, He leant 
againaet it for a moment or two, panting and 
gasping, tugging at the oollar of hi» shirt, 
and regaining his breath, and at las he 
looked shuddering|y at the still form upon 
the ground, 

Sill shuddering he went towards and 
kneit over it. 

“Fainted!’’ he exclaimed hoarsely, 
“Auother moment!” a sbiver ran over his 
sleok, white face, “Another moment and 
I should have been lying likethat. The 
inedman !’’ 

Me spurned the body with his foot, 

‘*Lie there and cool yourself!’’ he snarled, 
and waa turning away, when suddenly he 
started aud put bis nand to his brow, 

“The beast has driven my senses out of 
me! Toe papers! Of course! Ha, ha, Mas- 
ter Jeffrey!” and, kneeling down again, 
he Lurriedly tarned the still figure over, 
and, unbuttoning the waistooat, anatohed 
out the papers, 

As he did so, something—was it the 
nainéless terrgr of death, to which mortal 
humanity is and eve: will be thral! T— 
something made him wince and ahrink 
back, 

He stared for a moment or two at the 
white face, then, slowly, slowly, extended 
his band and trembling, laid it over the 
heart, The next instant he started back, 
and, white as the face beneath him, cried— 

“Great Heaven! He’s dead !’’ 





CHAPTER XVII. 


ORIS!” The ery rang through the 
)) wood and reached the spot where 
Doria lay full length upon the bank 
like a crushed flower. Fora moment she 
thought it was an invention of her disor- 
dered mind, then she seemed to recognize 
Jeffrey's voice, and thrusting the letter in 
her bosom she sprang to her feet, and with 
hurried steps made her way, half blindly, 
in the direction of the sound, 

A few moments brought her to the open 
giade, and with acry of terror she was on 
ber knees beside the stil) form. 

She had never before been in the pres- 
enoe of death, and for e¢ time she thought 
that he had only fainted, and she raised 


bis bead and oiled Upon him in accents of 
alarm and affection; then suddenly she 
heard a step behind her, and looking 
ind saw the smooth, bland face of the | 
man who had stood up in the box at the 
theatre, the man against whom Jeffrey had 





warned ber, 





She shrank beck and clasped the dead 
man closer to her esa if to protect him. 

‘Has anything happened?” asked Spen- 
ser Churchill with tender concern. “Dear 
me, | am afraid there has been an accident; 
the gentleman is ili?’ 

“Yeon, yes!" panted Doria. “Help me! 
ob, beip me!”’ 

Spenser Churchill knelt down and ex- 
amined the stern face with an anxious re- 


“Why, 1 know him!” he said with an 
alr of surprise, “Itis Mr, Flint—Mr, Jet- 
frey Flint, is it not?’ 

Doris made a geature of assent without 
removing her eye's trom the old man’s 
face, 

“Yes, Is ne—is he very iil?” 

Spenser Churchill shook bis head sol- 
emuly. 

‘‘l am afraid—how did it happen, Miss 
Marlowe? Itis Miss Marlows, is it not?” 

‘(I do not know,”’ sobbed Doris, heedless 
of the latter part of the question, “I—1 
was not here—I heard him oall! Oh, Jef- 
trey, Jeffray! aear Jeffrey! Is he—A doc- 
tor! ob, if l could yet ~ doctor! Someone 


“My dear young /ady!”” murmured 
Spenser Courohbill pityingiy, “1 am afraid 
—do not give way, bear up! In the midat 
of life——"” 

A cry rang through the wood, and a 
shudder shook her frame, then she looked 
up with a terribie calmness, 

“You say that be is dead—is that it? 
Dead! On, Heaven, dead !’’ 

Spenser Churchill shook his head, 

“I fear—i very much fear—” he mur- 
mured gravely, and be laid his band upon 
the thin wrist. “And you do not know 
how it happened ?’”’ he asked again, his eyes 
ecrutinising her face with a quick keen- 
neAs, 

‘‘No!’’ said Doris hoarsely, and with a 
sob. “He was alone—I was coming to meet 
him—I heard him call my name, and—and 
I found him like this! Oh, what shail I do? 
What shail [ do?” 

“Can you bear to be left alone, for a little 
whiie?’’ said Spenser Churchill, “There 
is a cottage near here, on the outskirts of 
the wood. I will go and get some asaist- 
ance. The poor fellow has died from a 
sucden attack of heart disease !’’ 

“On, go, go!’’ panted Doria, 

Hw went, alter another searching glance 
at her white face, and she bent over the 
motionless form, almost as lifeless hersels, 

In afew minutes Spenser Churchill re- 
turned with a couple of farm laborers car- 
rying a hurdle, and the body was tenderly 
and reverently carried tothe house, Doris 
walking beside it and still holding the 
cold, dead hand, 

Hasty preparation had been made for 
the reception of the stricken man, and he 
was carried up tothe best room. A mes- 
senger had been sent to Barton for tue doo- 
tor, and in a short time he appeared and 
was received by Spenser Churchill who in 
sympathetic accents gave an acoount of the 
case, ‘Yea, yes! Ah, yea, 1 know some. 
thing of him; he consulted me a few days 
ago,’”’ 

Then he passed upstairs and into the 
room where the dead man jay upon the 
bed, with Doris Kneeling beside him still 
holding his hand, 

‘‘My dear,’’ said the doctor, after a short 
examination, “this is no place for you, 
No one can do anything for him: your 
friend has gone to bis last rest,'’ and he 
motioned to the woman of the cottage, who 
stood crying at the door. 

Slowly, reluctantly, Doris permitted 
them to take her away, and the doctor af- 
ter a few minutes went downstairs and re- 
joined Spenser Churchill, 

“It is only too true, I see,” said that gen- 
tleman sadly. 

Tue doctor nodded gravely. 

“Yes,” ba said; “he has been dead some 
time, It ‘s very sad, very! That poor 
young creature—Misa Marlowe, I be- 
lieve?” 

Spenser Churchill nodded. 

“Itisa terrible blow for her, terrible! 
He was her guardian, I understand?’’ 

Spenser Churchill nodded again. 

‘I believe so,’”’ he said, 

“Poor girl, poor girl!’ murmured the 
kind-hearted doctor, turning his face away. 
“So suddenly.” 

‘My heart bleeds for ber!’’ said Spenser 
Churchill, wiping away something that 
may have been a tear. “So young and 
friendieas——’’ 

‘‘Friendiess?’’ said the doctor. 

“Well, 1 am given to understand she has 
no father or mother,” he explained. “] 
should not have said friendiess, I trust, I 
humbly trust that, seeing I was on the 
spot, sent, so to speak providentally, that 
she will permit me to be of some service to 
her, poor young thing.” 








He took out his cardcase and banded a 
card. 

The doctor glanced at it and bowed. 

“Ob, Mr. Spenser Churobill? Your name 
is known to me, air, of course; and I feel 
that I am justified tn saying that this poor 
girl will indeed have a friend in you, if you 
are the Mr. Spenser Churobill, the well- 
known philanthropist.” 

Spenser Churchill cast down his eyes 
and sighed. 

“] heve no claim to so high a title, doo- 
tor,’ he said meekly, “though | trust I 
may say that I take a bumble interest in 
any good work. Poor girl, poor girl! I fear 
there will have to be an inquest? That will 
be a terrible trial for her!’’ and he shota 
glance under bis lids at the doctor’s 
thoughtful face, 

“Well—” he replied hesitatingly, “I 
don’t know. I—I really think it may be 
avoided.” 

“If it is not quite necessary,’’ said Spen- 
ser Churobill softly. ‘It isa trying ordeal 
for the survivor at any time, but with this 
poor child so young and sensitive——”’ 

“Yeu, yes,’ assented the doctor. “I do 
not think it will be necessary, Mr. Flint 
consulted me the day before yesterday, 
and I warned him then tbat he must be 
careful to avoid all excitement; indeed I 
told him as plainly as 1 dared that any 
sudden shock would be fatal.’’ 

“Dear me! Poor fellow!” 
Spenser Churchill. 

“And I think, under the circumstances, 
that I can give a certificate, and so avoid 
an inquest.’’ 

Spenser Churchill heaved a soft sigh of 
relief. 

“] shall be glad if you will tell me all 
you know respecting the case, Mr, Oburch. 
il?’’ 

“Certainly,’’ assented Spenser Churchill, 
with asigh. ‘lt is soon told. I wasstroll- 
ing through the woods in the direction of 
the town—I had left the Towers hal!f-an- 
hour previousily—when I heard a girl’s 
voice — poor Miss Marlowe’s, — crying 
piteously. I hurried up, and found her 
kneeling beside him, That isall, except- 
ing that I am quite sure he was dead when 
I reached the spot, and I think he had 
been dead some time,”’ 

The doctor nodded, 

‘And you met no oné, saw no one ex- 
cepting Miss Marlowe?” 

“No, no one; I heard and saw nothing 
but what I have told you,” replied Spenser 
Ohaurchill quietly, 

“Hem! 1 don’t quite see. It would ap- 
pear as if there had been a shock——”’ 

“Ie thatabsolutely nec .ssary?’’ suggested 
Spenser Churchill softly. ‘‘1n heart disease, 
death may result—I speak with deference— 
without any shock or exocitement,”’ 

“Oh, quite so, quite so,” assented the 
doctor. “Tbe deceased might have died at 
any moment—in his bed, or during his 
ordinary avocations. Oh, yes.’’ 

“J am relieved to hear you say that,’’ said 
Spenser Churchill. “I am so anxious, on 
Miss Mariowe’s account, to avoid an in- 
quest,” ; 

‘Quite so, quite so. There will be no 
necessity. Did you know the deceased ?’’ 

“I knew something of him some years 
ago,’’ replied Spenser Churchill; “but we 
have not met for a long period; indeed, it 
must be ten or fifteen years. I only knew 
him quite slightly, and had not seen him 
of late, even ata distance. It was quite a 
shock to me, recognizing him lying there 
on the grase, dead !’’ 

“J daresay,’’ said the doctor, quite sym- 
pathetically. “And now, what is to be 
done ?—I mean, with reference to this poor 
young girl.”’ 

“If you will leave it to me,’”” murmured 
Spenser Charchill meekly, “I wiil doall 
that lies in my power. She may have re- 
lations and friends. I will ascertain from 
ber, and communicate with them. You 
may trust me to do ail that I can to sotten 
the terrible blow for the poor young 
creature.’’ 

Toe aootor took his hand and wrung it. 

“You are a good man, Mr. Churcbill,” 
he said, “and Heaven will reward you! 
Pray count upon me if I can be of any 
assistance. I will go and make out the 
vertificate.’’ 

Spenser Churchill accompanied him to 
his gig, then lit a cigarette, and paced up 
and down for s*few minutes, thinking in- 
tensely. 

His voice and manner, while he had 
been talking with the simple-minded pro- 
vinctal doctor, had been completely under 
control—quiet, calm, and sadly sympathet- 
lo; but now that he was alone he felt that 
his bands were shaking, and that bis face 
was white. 

“My dear—Spenser——’’ he murmured. 
“Stead y—steady!’’ and he heid his hand out 
and regarded it critically. “No shaking 


murmured 





and trembling! Cbhance—or shall we say 
Providence—bas placed a great game in 
your bands, and you must play it properly 
if you mean to win, and you do mean to 
win! Great Heavens, what a narrow es- 
cape it was! Another minute, another balf 
minute, and you would have been rem:ved 
trom this terrestial sphere! And to think 
that he should bave died just at the critical 
moment! It was a special interposition! 
Let me think—now, steady, my dear fel- 
low, steady! Jefirey dead—thank Heaven! 
—no one but myself knows the secret of 
this girl’s birth! The papersa—” he took 
them from his pocket, and iooked at them, 
and it may be stated to his credit, that a 
shudder ran through him as he did so, for 
they still seemed warm by their contact 
with their dead owner, from whom he had 
stolen them—‘‘yes, he was rignt. They 
are all here: proof incontestable, evidence 
that no one, pot even the dear marquis, 
could refute! Noone knows of their ex st- 
ence but myseif! And she is friendiess, 
for my letter bas done its worn, and Cecil 
Neville is too far off toundo it! We must 
keep you in Ireland, dear Cecil, we cannot 
have you back interfering in thie business 
No one Anows that Doris Marlowe is the 
daugbter of the Marquis of Stoyle, buteme, 
Spenser, my dear fellow, you hold all the 
cards, play them carefully and properly, 
and—’’ he flung the stump of his cigurette 
into the hedge, and smoothing his face 
into its usual biand exdression, returned to 
the cottage. 

The woman, the wife of the woodman, 
stood waiting for him, 

‘‘How is poor Miss Mariowe, Mrs, Jei?t’’ 
he said. 

Mrs. Jelf dropped a curteey. 

“Ah, poor young thing, sir!’”’ she said 
wiping her eyes with her apron. ‘She's 
lying down, sir, quite worn out and look- 
ing like a corpse herself! it«on’t seem as 
if she bad strength to speak or wove ! 1 
was thinking, sir, that we’d better send tor 
her friende——"’ 

“Not at present, I think, Mra, Jelf,’”’ he 
said gently. “I think she bad better be 
left to herself for awhile. Il bhave promised 
the doctor to do all 1 can in my poor 
way——” 

‘Oa, sir, | know you’ve a kind heart,” 
murmured Mra, Jalf, 

“We muat ali do our simple best, Mrs, 
Jelf,’’ he replied lifting up biseyes. ‘I 
bappen to know something of the poor 
fellow who lies upstairs, and for the sake 
of old times, you understand, and jor we 
sake of the poor young lady-——’”’ 

“And she such a sweet young thing!” 
said Mrs. Jelf, beginning to cry again. 

—] will do my best for her. I am now 
going to town, and I think, Mrs. Jef, it 
would be as weil, if anyone enquires for 
Miss Mariowe, if you told them that she is 
not well enough to see anybody. And i! 
there should be any letters, perhaps you 
will give them to me; 1 will keep them 
until poor Miss Marlowe is strong enough 
to see them. At such times as these, in 
moments of such deep sorrow as this, Mrs. 
Jeif, the human heart must not be barassed 
by contact witn the outer world. - 

“No, indeed, sir,’”’ assented Mrs, Jelf, 
quite touched by such sympathetic con- 
sideration. “I won’t let anyone see ber, 
and@ she shan’t be worried by anything. 
1’11 keep people from her, and 1’ll give you 
any letters,’’ 

“Thank you, I think it will be better, 
said Spenser Churchill. ‘Perbaps you 
might tell Miss Marlowe that a friend— 
you neéd not mention my name; you might 
say the doctor—has gone to the theatre and 
will make all arrangements, Ali sbe bes 
to do is to try and remain quict. Rest, 
rest, my dear Mrs. Jeif, is the greatsoo.ber 
for the—er—tortured breast,’ and leaving 
this aublime piece of sentiment to do iis 
work in honest Mrs, Jell’s mind, be went 
off to Barton. 

111 news travels apace, and the tidings of 
Jefirey’s sudden death had reached tbe 
theatre even before Spenser Churchill ar- 
rived there, 

His manner with the manager was sim- 
ply perfection. 

“I came on at once, my dear air,’’ | 6 
said, ‘-because I felt that you should be 
the first to know of this—er—dreadful ca- 
lamity. Iam fully sensible of the respou- 
sible position you occupy, and that your 
relations as a manager witn the public en- 
title you to every consideration. Of 
course, Miss Mariowe will not act for some 
time if ever she acts again.”’ 

“Of course, of course!’’ said the manager, 
rather blankly. “Poor Jeffrey! An ad- 
mirable man, sir; admirable! Might have 


been a great actor himself, but he conter.ted 
himself with presenting an ornament to 
the stage, in his adopted daughter. A 
great genius, Mias Marlowe, Mr. Caarenill! 
Splendid! magnificent! 
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reer before ber! Of course, she can’t be 
expected to act, at present, certainly not; 
but in time—ahem!--in time,"’ 

‘We shall see,” said Spenrer Churchill. 
“In time, perhaps; but I cannot say. I 
am authorized to speak for Miss Marlowe; 
but this I will say, that if she should re- 
sume her professional career, you—you, 
will bave the fi:st ciaim upon her!” and 
he shook the manager’s hand in so em. 
phatic and impressive a manner, that the 
manager was quite touched. 

Two hours afterwards all Barton was 
placarded with the announcement that, in 
consequence of sudden domestic bereave- 
ment, Miss Doris Marlowe would not ap- 
pear that 6vening, and that in place of 
“Romeo and Juliet,”’ would be per- 
formed the famous drama, “The Corsican 
Brothers,”’ 

Mr. Spenser Churchill was as good as his 
word, If he had been a near and dear 
relative of the bereaved girl, he could not 
more completely bave taken the whole 
arrangements into bisown bands. He saw 
to the funeral, examined the dead man’s 
papers and effects; even carried his thought- 
ful consideration so far as to ask Mrs, Jvit 
to order mourning for Miss Meriowe and 
ierself, In fact, he did all that was neces- 
sary on such mourniul occasions,—al) 
except one thing. By a strange oversight, 
Mr. Spenser Oburchill omitted to send 
notice of the death to the newspapers, so 
that toere was nothing to tell Lord Ceci) 
Neville, away in Ireland, that tn girl be 
loved had suddenly been left alone in the 
world! 





CHAPTER XVIII, 

LONE in the worid! Lying beck ina 
A chair by the open wincow ofthe wood- 
man’s cottage—for sbe could not bring 
herself to go back to the lodgings in Bar 
ton, where every inanimate object would 
remind ber of the father-like friend she 
had lost— D ovis kept repeating the ominous 
words to herself, Altoough a week had 
passed since the funeral she bad not yet re- 
covered from the terrible blow, and as sbe 
lay back with half closed eyes and white 
wan face she still looked ‘like one wan- 

dering in otier worlds than this,”’ 

The dead man had been so much to ber, 
Mother, father, brother,—indeed her only 
friend and companion—that the sense of 
helpiessness which follows all bereavement 
wae intensified in her case, She was indeed 
utterly alone; drifting on the stream of life 
like a rudderiess vessel, to be blown hither 
and thither by the cruel caprice of every 
wind. Since the day of Jeftrey’s death she 
had seen no one excepting the kind-hearted 
woman of the cottage, Mrs. Jeif; and bad 
done nothing but commune In silence with 
the great sorrow that bad fallen upon her, 

In one day, in one hour, she had lost her 
lover and the man who had been asa father 
to her, 

She tried to put all thought of Lord Cecil 
Neville away from her, and to tnink of 
Jeftirey alone, but with an angerof remorse 
sue found that the loes of her lover seemed 
almost as great a grief as the death of poor 
Jeftrey. 

All day iong she dwelt upon the joy and 
happiness of those few short days while he 
had been hers; recalling every word she 
had spoken, every tone of the musical voice 
tbat seemed to have spoken of nothing but 
love—deep, true, passionate love to her, 
Sue remembered bow many times he had 
kissed her, the fond endearing names he 
had called her, and now it was all over! So 
oonpletely a thing of the past, and gone 
from her life, that it appeared more like a 
dream than a reality. Were it not for the 
acting void im ber heast, and the letter— 
the cruel letier he bad written, and that 
lay crusbed and hidden against her bosom, 
—sbe could almost bave believed tuat no 
suck person a8 Cecil Neville existed. 

W here was he now? she wondered, Did 
he still think of her? or had be never 
really loved ber? 

“Who am I], that I should nave won the 
love of such a8 be?’ she asked herself over 
and over again. “No, be never loved me! 
He never loved me, while I——” Then she 
would cover her face with her bands, and 
Wish that she couid find relief in the un- 
ehed tears that seemed to scorch her heart, 

This morning, as she sat by the window, 
ber hands folded listiessly in her lap, 
thinking and thinking till her head ached, 
Wishing that she lay in the quiet church- 
yard beside Jeffrey, Mra, Jeif came into 


the room, and, speaking in the subdued 
voice which is perbaps the most irritating 
and trying » one in Doris’s condition, 
said 

How y Or yourself this morning, | 

aa? 

“1 am quite well,” said Doris rousing 
herselt, 


“I’m giad to hear it, miss,” responded 





Mrs. Jelf, gently arrenging the pillow, 
which she had insisted upon placing in the 
armebair. “Do you think you are well 
enough to see anyone thie morr ing?” 

**To see anyone ?’’ said Doris, with a start, 
and a sudden thrili of the neart, for a wild, 
mad nope arose within her breast that it 
might be Cecil Neville, 

“Yes, miss; you are not to, unlcss you 
quite like, he says, but if you do feel 
strong enough—” 

‘-He—who?” asxed Doris, 

“Mr, Spenser Uburonil!, the gentleman 
who bas been so kind al! through your 
great trouble, miss,’’ 

The color ebbed from Dorie’s face, and 
she sank back. 

‘*Mr, Spenser Churobill,” she said vacant- 
ly, then a vague sense of dread fell upon 
her, and she recalled Jeffrey's warning. 

‘Yes, mise; the kindest hearted gentle- 
man es ever I knew. I’m sure, if he’d 
been your own faiber or brother, be 
couldn’t have done wore. Why, he’s seen 
to everything, you know, 

Doris tbrilied with an indefinable alarm 
and remorse, 

“W ho—why did you not tell me?’ Why 
should he do all this?” she asked. 


‘*Well, miss, because it’s his nature, | 
suppose,” replied Mrs, Jelf. “You see, 
he’s what they call a—a pbilanthropisb: 
always ready to doa kind action, and—lor, 
come to that, who wouldn’t be giad to du 
anything for a sweet young creature like 
yourself, left so friendless and helpless? 
There he is now, just coming up the path. 
Now, you’re not to see him unless you feel 
strong enough; he can wait, he says——” 

‘Will you please tell Mr. Churchill tbat 
I will see bim,’’ said Doris, and Mrs, Jelf, 
afver another pat or two to the pillow, went 
out. 

Doris tried to bracs beraelf for the coming 
interview. Her mind had been so clouded 
that she had until this moment reaiized al! 
that this strange gontleman—against whom 
poor Jeftrey had warned her as her great 
est foe—bad done for her; and she scarcely 
knew how to receive him. 

The door opened and Spenser OCburchill 
entered, He was dressed in black, and his 
face was almost serapbic with its expres. 
sion of reverent sympathy. 

“Do not rise, my dear young lady,” he 
murmured softly. ‘‘Mrs, Jelf assured me 
that you felt equal to seeing me; indeed, 
wished me to do, or { should not have in 
truded upon the sacred solitude of your 
griet.”’ 

Notwithstanding the honeyed accents, 
the words seemed to sound artificial to 
Doria’s acute sense, and she turned her 
large dark eyes upon him with an unoon- 
scious scrutiny. 

“J am quite well, and I did wish to see 
you, sir,” sheesaid. “I wish to thank you 
for all you have done for me, I scarcely 
know yet the extent of your kindness,’’— 
her voice faitered—"‘I think 1 must bave 
been ill, for I seem to bave forgotten—”’ 
she put her band to her brow for a mo- 
ment, then with an eficrt recovered her- 
self, 

“What I have done, my dear Miss Mar- 
lowe, does not deserve a word of thanks. 
It has been a sad satisfaction to me to have 
been of some slight service to you,”’ 

“But you have done everything,’’ per- 
sisted Doris, in a low voice,—“everything! 
Why—?” she stopped abruptly, the quee- 
tion sounded a cold and ungrateful one, 

Bat Mr. Spenser Cnurchiil fiiled up the 
pause. 

“You would—and not unuatura!!y—ask 
why I bave taken upon myself to interfere 
in your aflairs, my dear young lady?’’ 

Doris made a slight geature of dissent, 

—'*Well, we w&i not say interfere,” he 
murmured softly; ‘‘we will use the word 
‘Interested.’ The question is very easily 
answered. For one thing, 1 happened to 
be on the spot when your poor guardian— 
but we will not recail the sed scene,” he 
broke off, a8 Doris winced and her face 
grew paler. “And the second reason is 
tbat 1 was once a friend of poor Mr, Jet- 
frey’s,”’ 

He shot a sharp giance at her, unseen by 
her, and sighed. 

“] understand your surprise,” he said 
mournfully. ‘“‘You will observe that { 
said that | was once a friend. Somé time 
ago, 1 regret to Say, & difference arose be- 


tween us. I do not know whetber you 
know the circumstances, whether he ever 
told you?” 

Doris shook her head, and he emitted a 
suppresged and inaudibie sigh ¢ f rexef 

We ws we wil t speak 

this I will say, the quarrel, the misunder 
standing, arose from no fault of his, The 
fauit was mine, entirely mine, my deer 
young iady!”’ 


[TO BE OONTINUED.] 


FOR THE SEATOR, 





A very pretty and unique present for a 
gentioman is a postage stamp case, The 
material is celluloid. The inside cage is 
made the exact sizs to hoid the stamps 
folded, while the outside case is large 
enough to hold the inner one, 

After glueing the sides and botiom to- 
gether, tie pretty knots on each sida’ The 
inner case has a loop of ribbon in the cen- 
tre of the two edges and on each side, The 
inner case has a loop of ribbon attached for 
pullingout. This case is intended to be car- 
ried in the pocket. The outside oan be 
decorated in any minner to suit the taste; 
letters, embossed in leather, are very styl- 
ish and useful as well, 

An exquisite case for photographs is 
made of a piece of a chamois skin, some- 
thing larger than the cabinet size of photo- 
grapb in order that it may accommodate a 
number of pictures, It is in the form of 
a sealed envelope with one end cut open. 
It is lined throughout with some delicate 
shade of China silk, with a» thin interlining 
of wadding sprinkled over with sachet 
powder, 

Some dainty flower, leaf or bud should 
be painted on the flap of the envelope, 
with a bit of vine trailing down over the 
right hand oorner and around to the back, 
Any motto can be used, if agreeable, on 
the outside of the case, A heavy gold bul- 
lion cord is used on the edge for finishing. 

Chamois and tiseue paper are the two in- 
expensive materials which seem to have 
caught the popular fancy, the moet beauti- 
ful nmeoktie cases, bandkerchief boxes, 
lamp shades, parior sachets and hosts of 
ornamental articles being made from both 
these materials. 

For a gentleman friend a useful gift is a 
handsome waste-paper basket. Prooure 
an open wicker-work basket und lace two 
shades of satin ribbon in and out alternate. 
ly; then line the basket with some warm, 
rich shade of primrose yellow or cardinal. 
For a border, use # plush valance out in 
vandykes and embroider in jong and short 
stitch some all-over pattern of flowers, 
buds and leaves in various colored silks, 
The edges of the vandyke are chain-stitched 
io several rows with different bues of silk, 
and the upper edge finished with a piait- 
log of eatin ribbon. At the base tie a large 
satin ribbon. 

A suitable present for a lady or gentle- 
wan who rides a great deal, 16 in the iorm 
of a osrriage rug. Oolored felt or broad- 
cioth is the most serviceable, and looks 
very well with a large monogram worked 
in the centre and a spray of flowers in each 
corner, 

It is also effective © work a design of 
ficwers and leaves on a broad band of dark 
blue, green or red, and stitch this on the 
main cloth, adding long stitches on either 
aide of the band; of thread the same color, 
They should be very long, “spikey” 
stitches which are the most effective and 
also quickly dune, 

A pretty comb-case for a gentleman— 
Take two pieces of tan-colored chamois 
skin, four iuches long and one and a quar- 
ter inches wide. Decorate both sides, one 
with an initial, and the other with a pretty 
spray. Bind them with a narrow crimeron 
ribbon, and ornament this binding at reg- 
ular distances with knots of tan-colored 
twist, then overhand the twoO pieces two- 


gether. 
or eS 


Uses or Parer.—The use of paper for 
building purposes—that is to say, flexible 
sheets made of vegetable or other fibre 
which has been reduced to a pulp and then 
spread out, pressed, and dried—is finding 
favor amongst builders, 

They advance several reasons for this 
new application of paper stuff. In the 
first place, it can be made in rolis of almoat 
any width and length, is flexible, or, by 
giueing several layers together, may be 
made stiff, and will stop the passage of 
air, because there are no joints, 

Secondly, it has no grain like wood, and 
will not split, 

Thirdly, it is not affected by change of 
temperaturé, and therefore has an advan- 
tage over sheet metal as roofing material. 

Fourthly, whereas in its natural oondi- 
tion it is affected by molsture, it may be 
rendered waterproof by saturating with 
asphalte, or by a variety of other methods, 

Fifthly, itis a non-resonant, and well fit 
ted to prevent the passage of sound. 





Sixtiy, it is a non-conduoctor of heat, and 
an be made also of incombustible materia! 
ke asbestos r rendered fire-resisting by 
jemical treatment. The combination of | 
| psper with other substances, and solidify- 


ing the mass by pressure, renders practica 
ble the use of a material capabie of replac- 
ing wood for many purposes, 





Bric-a-Brac. _ 


EvgeraGreuns.—in Druidicail times peo- 
ple were in the babit of dressing their 
houses with green boughs on the ist of 
December, in order that the sylvan spirits 
might repair unrvffied by the frosts and 
cold winds till the return of spring re 
newed the foliage of their beloved abodes, 

Tus Yuan's Loar.—There is an oid 
custom still widely practised in the sou:h 
of France, namely, the hanging from the 
ceiling of a room in every house of a loaf 
of bread that has been baked on the 25th 
December. This is supposed to bring 
plenty during the ensuing year, Nodoubt 
the origin of this was the ancient «flering 
of a cake to the divinities who watched over 
® Gailio family. 


Tax Yuva Loa —Thia was a hoge log of 
wood (pn sowe places a biock of oval 
answeted the same purpose) which our 
ancestors lit on Coristmas-eve, and kept 
burning throughout the whole of the next 
day. It bas been considered to be 
emblematical of the return of thesun, A 
plece of it was always preserved to light 
the next year’s yule with. 1t was also cop. 
sidered a charm against evil spirits end 
diseases. 


CaNDLES.—Oao the night of Christmas- 
eve it was usual to light up candles of 
enormous size, and of various colors, called 
Cbristmas candles, which were gaily decor- 
ated with ribands and garlands, This 
oustom atiil obtains In Ireland, and in the 
north of England, Indeed, Christmas was 
primitively called the ‘Feast of Lightas’’ in 
the church; and in these ovndies we trace 
a remnant of the Saturnalia, for during 
that festival it was customary among the 
Romans to give wax candles to each other, 
in toxen, no doubt, of the anticipated 
change in the season, 


Forrverk.—Amongst the most curious of 
recorced wills is that of a Mr, Thomas 
Tuke, of Wath, near Rotherham, England, 
who, dying in 1510, bequeathed a penny to 
every child that attended bis funeral, An 
old woman had for eleven years attended 
him; to her he bequeatbed the munificent 
sum of five dollars only, for, as he expressed 
it, ‘tucking bim up in bed.’’ A further 
whimsy of the humorist was a bequest of 
forty dozen penny buns, to be thrown from 
the cburoh tower at noon on Christmas 
Day for ever, For some years the buns 
continued to be thrown from the churob 
tower, and a large crowd below indulged 
in such horseplay that limbs were broken 
in the struggle. These lamentable results 
led to the distribution of only six dozen 
from the church tower in the manner en- 
joined by the will, the remaining thirty- 
four dozen being quietiy given away below. 


BaCHKELORS AND CHILDREN,—Tbe bach- 
olor seated at dinner in his pelatial club, 
What a Christmas dinner! Dead as)! 
Tue meat is tasteless, the wine possearen 
no bouquet, the surroundings, gergeous 
though they be, are coloriees, The “might 
have been” is at work, and the wearied 
man's mind’s eye, is busy with scenes #0 
bright, so joyous an to fairly dazzle it. On, 
for the touch of a vanished bana! Puring 
Onristmas cur obildren are fairly in Para- 
dise, from the bejeweled little maid who 
rece! ves “gifts fromm goda’’ in the shape of 
priceless mechanical toys and costly knick- 
knacks, to the sick orphan In the hospital 
oot, who dreams of her wooden dol!, or her 
tiny work-box, and takes rer physic with a 
smile, knowing that Obristinas, with ali its 
delights, is close at band, and that the 
generous pew of Santa Ulaus will open for 
her as surely as the day will dawn. 


ORIGIN O¥ CHRISTMAS.—The type of 
Christinas existed long before Christianiy 
in the Saturnalia of the ancienu, which 
took piace about the winter solstice. Nearly 
a century bad elapsed from the birth of its 
founder before the followers of Christianity 
introduced the obeervance of this day in 
commemoration at the Nativity; and upon 
the second anniversary, the Emperor 
Diocletian, Who was keeping Lis court at 
Nicomedia, ordered the doors of the church, 
in which bundreds of people were engaged 
in solemnizing the festival, to be nailed up 
and the building to be aston fire. During 
the Saturnalia presents were interchanged, 
bouses were decorated with evergreens, no 


criminal was punished, no arms were 
taken up, and Siaves were permitted tw ait 
at table with their asters allus 

the equality which was s sed t ave 
existed during the reig Jatur e 
jolden Agé. A Lh ene agan stoums 
Hod their counterpart among the festivities 


carried on by the Christians, Indeed, it 
was the policy of the early Church to in- 
corporate as many of them as possible in 
order to facilitate conversion. 
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wy a. 1. RALDWIS 
There are fakeetn thealr, there are Sakestu the 
furroe, 
And fakeseon the mesdows, and flakes on the ira, 
Andthe grey rabbit sitesnug st home on his bur- 
row, 
Aad the brown squirrel nestiee at home in (he 
tree. 


There are white showere tailing and white slhowere 


lying 
(nh mansion and cottage, on barn and on byre, 
There are voices kind epeaking, aod voices replying, 
And hearts beating giadly ai every home-fire 
Tiere leenow inthe woodlands, and snow on the 
wien too, 
And show 00 the mountalp, ead saow ou tbe 
ae 
Hol whatto falr women is that, or brave men, too’ 


Since peace and good ill Knock atevery dour. 


It nay be, that most of us, parted for ever 
“hall be, ere again fail the snow-flakes to earth: 
It must be (bat some of our circle shall never 
‘ee once more the feast of the Saviour'’s birth 
_~-- -- 


A Lord’s Daughter. 


HY THM AUTHOK OF “A PIEOR OF PATOH- 





WORK," “SOMEBODY'S DAUGHTSR,”’ 
se MIDSUMMER FOLLY,"’ 
“WEDDED HANDS#,"’ 


BTU., RTO. 





OHAPTER XVIII. 


Hi, no, no,’’ she cried, and in her eyes 
( ) there was the look of a hunted animal -- 

“! cannot do that! This very day | am 
yolng Ww ask him to let me off that promise, 
Adrian, be does not love me. It is the 
eauie af with you—hbe only wants the 
money Ishall bring bim to keep up the 
title. Hesides, there is another reason--a 
reason | oannot tell you--which makes it 
liupomible; even if I were free—if Lucille 
xave you your liberty to-day--I could not 
be your wife, There is only one man on 
earth that | oan ever marry.” 

‘“Notthat man, Kathleen,’’ he said. in a 
horror-stricken whisper—‘‘that man I saw 
you with on the terrace, to whom I heard 
you give a promise? It is not that man you 
mean?” 

Nhe bent her head sadly in sorrowful 
anne nt. 

‘But this is horrible—outrageous!”’ be 
cried wildly. “What hold can a person of 
that kind have upon Lord Elwyn’s daugh- 
ter? What jossibie claim can such a person 
dare t make?”’ 

“A claim Lord EKlwyn’s daughter her- 
welf wave him, Adrian,’’ ae answered aad- 
ly. “Say no more! My past is bound to 
my present by fetters of iron. I cannot 
shake myself freeof it. Do not ask me 
more; it wearles meeven to think of it, 
Adrian,” 

“And you intend to marry this—this 
person?” 

“] donot know. I hope not—not if J can 
help it—notif | oan live unmarried, But 
whatam I todo? | cannot live here; 1 may 
not ive with Lady Klwyn. If I were poor 
limigut go out and @arn my living asa 
KOvVerness Or companion, and so finda 
home, Buthbow can I—an heiress with 
binety-eight thousand pounds—live alons 
al my ago?’ 

‘My dearest Kathleen, better that she 
should live alone than marry beneath her 
tw certain misery! Find out some old 
frieud—-is there not One of your sebhvolfel- 


lows?—or else advertise and engage a cow- 
paniop, sad go and live wherever you 
fancy —in london or in the country—any- 


where, & long as you remain freetw iead 
your own iife in peace,” 

Niue looked at him earnestly. The idea 
wasentirély new to ber; and the advice 
washia, Thatalone would have recom- 
mended itt her. 

“I have never thought of that,” ehe said 
thoughtfully. “ft might do that certainly— 
11i——_"" 

She meant ifshe could yetrid both of 
Lord Elwyn and of Tom Darley. Was 
there any spoton earth where these two 
men would not bunt her out and persecute 
her with thelr unweloome solicitation? 
Kathleen doubted it Nevertheless the 
echeme was worthy of careful considera- 
tion. 

“Thank you very much, Adrian. Your 
aivice is gensibie, ifonly I could manage 
to follow it. 1 will, at any rate, think it 
over carefully, and endeavor todoas you 
have suggested. I am very grateful to 
you,” she said after « pause; “you have a! 
wave been good to mea,’”’ 

And will you .@t ne he p yi u?’ 

sq) yea! That is, i!—if Lucille - & 
it will be better not to anger her, Adrian 
when ahe is better, It Wil be wiser for you 

to go away!’’ 
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He could not but see thet she wee right. | 

“[ suppose so,” Sir Adrian sensewered 
gioomlly. 

“Go now," she said softly. “Let us go 
back to the house by different ways. La- 
cille’s windows look this way; her maid 
perbaps———” 

Nhe heattated. 

“*Yes—yea—I understand your meaning; 
I know you areright. I will goin. Fol- 
low me quickly to the bouse by the farther 
side of the lake, Itia getting late and 
damp, and your ekirta and boots are wet al- 
ready. Promiseto come in quickly and 
cbange them, child.” 

Nhe amiled simost gally at the practical 
nature of his suggestions, and promised 
obedience. Then he raised her hand to his 
lips, and, dropping it swiftly, turned and 
left her. 

There was a movement behind the laurel- 
bushes clone by. Kathleen |ooked round 
sharply. 

She almost fancied that somebody was 
concealed behind them. Shestood atill for 
a moment and listened, and, hearing noth. 
ing more, took the longer and morecirculit- 
ous route back to the Castle, 

LJ *. * * + 

Tom Darley had not been near enough to 
bear; but he had been quite near enough 
to see, Skulking bebind the thick shelter 
of the shrubbery and crouching low when 
he came tostunted bushesof holly and 
laurel, he had siowly crept alongside the 
couple who were sauntering together by 
the water's edge. 

He had watched their meeting—the glad 
quickening footateps, the bright smile on 
either side, and theclinging clasp of the 
eagerly outstretched hands. And then they 
had walked together, deeply engrossed in 
each other. his head had been bent towards 
her, ber face upturned to hia. 

Once some strong emotion had shaken 
the man so that he had seemed almost to 
weep,and during those momeats Kathieen’s 
hand hed rested upon his arm with a soft 
caressing motion. 

At the sight Tom Darley had shaken bis 
fist atthem. Then he had seen them part 
—had watched how Sir Adrian lifted ber 
hand to his lips, and then how they had 
turned away rapidly in opposite direct- 
jonas. 

In those days Tom Dariley’s passion had 
reached such a piten of despair, jealousy, 
and suspicion thatit resembied madness 
ratber than love. 

Brooding uponone itdea now for over 
three years had rendered him no longer a 
reasonable buman being, but something 
much akin to an unreasoning wild ani- 
mal. 

He bad too the strange cunning ofa 
lunatic; he could pretend tobe a quiet 
silent man, going unobtrasively about his 
business and occupied only in seeking for 
respectable employment, se as to delude 
completely as to his nature those whom he 
mixed with, 

Long previously he bad given up his 
farm and his honest work in order to de- 
vote himaeif to what he deemed the great 
object of his existence, 

He bad some money laid by—enough to 
keep bit in idieneas—-and,having sold tor a 
sinall sum of ready money the goodwill of 
the acres where he had worked so indus- 
triously, he had been ableto exist upon 
this in comfort, 

In order to remain inthe neignborhood 
of Clortell Towers, he had inetailed him- 
selfin a bumbie lodging ina tarm-house 
atno great distance from the Castle; he 
gave Cutthat be was a gamekeeper out of 
place, and that he desired to get an en- 
gagementon Lord Elwyn’s estate; and he 
contrived also tokeep bis old cob at the 
livery-stables of the village inn, in order to 
be able to go out hunting when the bounds 
met near, with the sole object of gazing at 
Kathleen and of keeping a watch over 
her, 

Tuus for some time he had been on the 
spot, and had been abie to dog her footsteps 
and follow her proceedings ina manner 
totally unsuspected by ber. 

When he had given her a proinise a abort 
time beforeto leave her alone until her 
twenty-first birthday, he bad no intention 
of going away, only of keeping as far as he 
could out of ber sight, sothat she might 
not be troubled by bis presence, 

Inspite of hisspying and prying, Tom 
was very considerably bewildered in his 
mind ast Katbleen’s admirers, He knew 
of course, as did everybody, high and low, 
upen the estate, that Sir Adrian Deverei| 
wae the promised husband of Lady Elwyn’s 
niece, Miss Maitland, and that their wed- 
ding, before Lord Elwyn’s death, had been 
actually fixed for the firat week in Febru. 
ary; therefore his suspicions had naturally 
fallen more upon Colonel Elwyn than up- 








on Adrian, 


Moreover, he bad more than Once follow- 
ed Alfred and Kathleen home after a day’s 
hunting, and bed discovered that they in- 
variably rode home togetber. 

Fora longtime Adrian had carefully 
avoided Kathieen in public; so that Tom 
had not had occasion to suspect his real 
feelings towards her, 

On the otber hand, he bad never been 
able to make out satisfactorily who it was 
whom he had seen with her three years 
before in the kitchen-garden. 

Upon that long-ago moonlit night, when 
he had peered through the bars of the old 
iron gateway, be had sen a man walking 
with Kathleen whose arm had been round 
her waist and who had kissed ber lips. 

That memory had never faded from his 
mind, and bad seethed like madness in bis 
blood ever since; but, for all that, he was 
not able to determine who that man had 
been. 

He bad seen Kathieen plainly, bacause 
the moon had shone upon her: but he had 
not seen the face of the man who kissed 
her, because it was turned away from him 
and was in the shadow. 

Neither was be absolutely certain that it 
must have been Colonel Elwyn, because 
he had never been able to ascertain whetb- 
er Colonel Elwyn had arrived there only 
twenty-four hours later. Altogether there 
was much confusion in his mind about the 
whole matter. 

Sometimes he fancied there must be a 
third man in whom Kathieen was interest- 
ed; sometimes, again, be endeavored to 
cheat himself with the fond belief that her 
heart was really his, although her love of 
money and position stood between them, 

The perception of the impossibility of a 
union between himself, the rough-bred 
farmer, and Lora Elwyn’s heiress never 
came home to him in the least. In his 
eyesshe was always the littie Kathie he 
bad known in the old days, dressed in 
print-gowns and sun-bonnets like any 
other vilmage maiden, tending her bees and 
flowers, banding the beer-can to thirsty 
haymakers, and lending a helping band 
witb rake or sicklaat whatever work was 
going On at the farm. 

In those days she had plighted her troth 
to him; and in poor Tom’s eyes that prom- 
ise made her hia. No change of clotnes or 
ot station could alter the irrevocable fact 
that she belonged to bim, and that no other 
man had a better right to her than himself, 

There was something pitiablein his de- 
votion and his doggedness, and something 
alarming too; for Tom Darley had within 
him passions which were ungovernable 
and savage, and which only needed to be 
ignited to blaze out into what would rep- 
der him actually dangerous. 

Now, ashe siowly followed Kathleen’s 
alight tigure, keeping weilin the distance 
and dodging behind shrubs and trees, he 
muttered savagely to himself ashe went. 
It seemed to him that she was not only faise 
but vile. 

“She’s no better than she should be!’’ he 
said to himself. “If she loved one honest- 
ly, it would not be #0 bad; butshe don’t! 
She can’t even let Miss Maitiand’s sweet- 
heart alone—ehame on ‘er! 1 wonder 
which it be she’s sweet ou—bim or the new 
lord? Ab, I'll find out which of ’em it is, 
and I’ll punish ’er through ’im whichever 
it be—cuss ’im!’’ 

Kathleen had gone into the house, Tom 
crouched down by the wall of the terrace 
and waited. It was getting dark now, for 
it was five o’clock; butthe windows of the 
small drawing-room were uncurtained, and 
a bright fire lit up the room with the bril- 
lianse of day to the foxy eyes of the 
watcher. 

Heknew that by previous experience 
that it was here, since her father’s death, 
that Kathieen habitually sat, for the most 
part in solitude: and presently, according- 
ly, hesaw her comeinto the room, fling 
ber bat and jacket upon a sofa, and proceed 
toholduapthe damp skirt of her dress to 
the fire. She rang tne bell, and a footman 
brought in « lamp. 

He was about tociose the curtaine; but 
apparently she told him not todo so, and 
gave him some other order, for he with- 
drew quickly. 

Tom, favored by the gathering darkness, 
cautiously drew neartothe windows and 
crouched down by the house, 

Kathleen seemed to be waiting for some 
one, With aimless uncertain movements, 
abe strayed restiessly about the room, tak- 
ing up a book and putting it down again, 
drawing a chair forward and then pushing 
it beck again. 

Frequently she raised her hand to her 
head as though distracted by ber thoughts, 
and then she leaned against the mapte!. 
piece studying the hands of the clock as 
though she was counting the seconds as 
they flew, 





He could see her slight figure delineated 
against tue fire-giow; ite dainty outlines, 
in the close fitting black-dress, were full of 
suppleness and grace, 

Sbe rested her elbow uponthe mantel- 
shelf and her cheek apon her hand,and the 
flickering light played upon her sweet pale 
face and refiected itself in the deep biue of 
her eyes. Even Tom Darley was greatly 
impressed by the tender charm of her 
beauty. 

If ste had lost somewhat of the careless 
freedom of the country-bred girl whom be 
had loved in days gone by, she bad gained 
infinitely ina certain subtle refinement, 
which was no doubt born in ber, anu 
whicl. education and association had 
cultivated to the utmost during the past 
three years, 

“What a beauty she is!’’ murmured the 
rough man to bimeeif admiringly. 

“What a lady she do look! And she Is 
mine—mine! I swore I’d dofor any mau 
as came between us to steal ber from mes, 
whoever he might be—and so I will! Only 
let me be sure which it is—that’s all!’’— 
and then he crouched down again and 
watched her. 

Presently the door opened, The hidden 
watcher held his breath; he believed he 
was about to see Sir Adrian Deverell. 
The man who entered was the new Lord 
Elwyn. 

“You sent for me, Kathleen?’’ 

She went towards him quickly, with « 
little tremor of excitement. 

“I feelthat [ must speak to you,” she 
said nervously. “itis not right—it is not 
fair to you, Lord Eiwyn—to delay what 1 
have to say to yuul”’ 

He trowned a little, and bis saturnine 
face looked a shade more grim than usual 
as he stood looking down upon her. 

“Whatdo you mean? And why do you 
not call me by my Christian name?”’ 

She took no notice of the question, but 
went on hurriedly-- 

“I do not know what you will say w we, 
or whether perhaps you may not he very 
angry with me; and yet it is worse that we 
should go on like this, and that I should 
leave you in ignorance, | bave wished for 
an opportunity of seeing you alone; but 
you have been so busy, and I so unhappy 
with my own grief in wy own rooms, tiat 
I have not known how to seek an inter- 
view till this evening. When | came in, 
they told me you were disengaged; and #0 
I thought | might venture to send for 
you.” 

“Pray explain your meaning, Katb- 
leen,’’ he said somewhat coldiy and atern- 
ly. ‘*Io what does this long and mysteri- 
ous preamble lead?’ 

“Only—only that I cannot be your 
wite,’’ 

“What?” He caught her by the wrist, 
almost with a savage violence, and bheid 
her tightly. “How dare you say such 
words to me?”’ 

“Do not—— You burt my bands!l’’ she 
cried. “Oh, do not look so angry! You 
must know that that engagement between 
us can have no real binding force. ‘The 
promise { gave you was wrung from uie 
by my poor father’s condition. Doctor 
Grieves had told me that to contradict bim 
might be fatalto him. I did not care w 
oppose him, You must have known thxt; 
you wuast have seen it in my face—in wy 
eyes. You must surely understand that in 
such a position as mine I was uot 4 [ree 
agent!’ 

“What I understand is that you are 
bound to me by the most solemn oath by 
which itis possible for a woman to bind 
herself to a man--that across your dying 
father’s body you swore to be my wife, and 
that you will merit niscurse in this world 
and in the next if you break your oath tu 
bim now that be is dead!’’ 

There was a brief silence. Lord Elwyz 
had spoken solemnly and impressively; 
subduing his rage, he had felt that te 
gravity of his appeal was the vest chance 
he had of carrying his point. 

He had spoken very seriously and stern- 
ly. Kathleen hung her head; she could 
not fail to be moved by such solemn words 
For a few moments she was cowed and ber 
heart failed her. 

Was she indeed bound to this man, whow 
she certainly feared and aimost began 
hate? Then came a revulsion of her whole 
nature. No—ten thousand times no! It 
was impossible! Heaven could not be sv 
unjust or man #0 cruel! 

‘ He will not curse me!”’ she cried, fing 
ingup her head bravely. ‘My father— 
who is now in heaven, and who, if he sees 
me at all, will be able to judge of my act 
ions far more rightly than he could whiist 
be was on earth—will not allow those 

words which affection for him and consid 


eration for his beaith caused me wo utter w 
be brought up in judgment against me. 
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You cannot frighten me with s conjured- 
op vision of his «spiritual vengence, Lord 
Fiwyn. 1 refuse tobe frightened—and I 
refuse lo marry you!’ 

‘*Kathieen!” 

“Listen to me! 
mel!” 

Sbe came up to him and laid her hands 
upon his arm. 

“Do not become my enemy because | 
decline tobe your wife! I have perbaps 
better and stronger reasons than you can 
possibly guess for what I am doing.”’ 

‘‘Ah—some other man—that vile low in- 
triguer perbaps!’’ he hissed, 

“No, no—no other man! I am not going 
to marry atall, Iam going to find some 
lady who will come and live with me, so 
that ] may make a home ‘or myself, That 
is whatlI am determined to do. | will 
macry neitaer you, Lora Elwyn, nor any 
otber man,” 

‘This is pure childishness! How can a 
gir! sO young, 80 pretty, 80 wealthy as you 
are, r6émain unmarried? You want me to 
believe that you are going to be an old maid 

-you are not yet twenty-one? It is ridicu- 
ious!” 

‘Ridiculous or no, itis what] am going 
to do; itis the firm conviction that I have 
come to within thelast hour. There are 
reasons, Lord Elwyn, that would make it 
absolutely dangerous for me to marry you. 
icannot explain; but, believe me, it is so, 
| cannot with safety marry either you or— 
or any other man; and, although there is 
certainly one nan on earth I might marry, 
yer. lao loath tue thought of uniting my 
fate to bis thatto remain anoid maid, as 
you put it, would be a life of supreme hap- 
pines@)n Cow parison with it, Lord Elwyn, 
ne reasonabie, L implore you! You are not 
a allin love with me——” 

‘Kathleen, how can you say so? I who 
worsbip andadore you!’’ he cried enthu- 
Rimaticaily. 

‘No, no—I know better, What you wor- 
suipand adore is not me, but the fortune 
whioh wy father has left to me,”’ 

‘‘Great beavens, how can you inault me 
like that?”’ 

“dtis pot an insult; ities the truth—and 
you know it. You think it hard that tbe 
noney shoulG yo away from the title, and 
you would like to marry meso that the 
iwo might be united. Weil, lam quite of 
your opinion—J think it bard too. It would 
be inuch better if the money went tote 
owner of Clorteli—far better for you to 
have it thanmée. Lord ElwynI do not 
want ali this money. Only give me 
enough to live uponin moderate comfort 
in London, and take the rest and let ine go 
free.”’ 

His breath literally 
sheer amazement. 
a few minutee! 

“Dou’t you seethat in this way,” she 
continued, *‘we sball each have what we 
want--you the money, and I my freedom? 
Let us settle it so.”’ 

For one wild moment it seemed to him 
that it was feasible and possibie to take her 
at her word and to arrange matters in this 
way. 

inen his sober senses returned to him, 
and be recollected that Miss KE] wyn’s for- 
tune wasin the hands of a wno.e legion of 
executors and trustees, tnat wills are not 
upeetatthe pleasure ofa minor, and that 
quixotic gifts of upwerds of ninety thous- 
and pounds are not permitted to be bestow- 
ed without much scrutiny and many leya! 
investigations. 

What the girl, in her innoceuce and 
ignorance, bad suggesied so glibiy and 
easily was clear!y an absolcte and utter 
impossibility, This becoming p'ain to bim 
in afew moments, he grew only theangrier 
and Larder towards ber for it, 

“Psbaw! You are taiking like a child— 
an ignorant and foolish child! You cannot 
Kiveé away your money or upseta will; 
your trustees wouid not allow it. The 
lbuke of Cawthorn is your father’s execa- 
lor, Do you suppose be would sanction 
buch a mad proceeding? No, Kathleen; 
‘here isonlyone wayin which you cac 
bestow your money upon meé or I can take 
it—and that is by becoming my wile. You 
are wrong insaying that Il love only your 
money. I love youtoo. Yousre young 
and sweet and charming; I set my heart 
upon you years ago, when i first saw yoo, 
and I have wanted you ever since; and, by 
Heaven, I mean to bave you!” 

Suddeniy he drew her towards bim, and, 
ehe could evade or resist him, he 


Do not be angry with 


failed him from 
He could not speak for 


delore 


Clasped perin Dis arms and kissed her 
yn the brow and eyes 
re is my answer 7 , Sred t 
ntact of so fair a forn 4nd this 
and this is my last word at it 
Then he released her and, laughing 


shortiy and triumphantly, Lord Elwyn lef 


oye the room. 
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She slid, half fainting, from his grasp 
down upon her knees on the floor, and 
buried her face shudderingly in her 
hands, 

She felt herself debased and desecrated 
by bis Kisses, and, though in her wild 
struggle for liberty she had managed to 
keep her lips safe from his unmanly attack, 
her forehead seemed to burn and scorch 
with the pollution of bis touch. 

There came into her mind a wild thought 
of fight—of escape from all the horrors of 
her position; forshe felt unnerved and 
frightened by the scene she had gone 
through, 

She would have been more frightened 
still could she have seen the pale, haggard 
face that peered through the window at 
her cowering form. 

Tom Darley’s hand was already upon the 
window-catch; already hehad made the 
discovery that it was insecurely fastened, 
and that one vigorous shake would be suf- 
ficient to force it open. 

He was onthe point of opening it and 
entering when something stayed his hand 
and made him draw back again and 
wait, The door ofthe boudoir was again 
opened, and Sir Adrian Deverell ontered 
the room. Tom shrank down again and 
watched. 

He saw Kathleen spring to her feet at his 
entrance and dash away the tears from 
ber eyes with an impetuous gesture of 
despair. 

He could not hear the words of the inter- 
view any more than he had been able to 
hear those of the previous one, although 
be had strained every nerve to listen. He 
only saw that Adrian’s face was full of 
adeepand unmistakeable emotion as he 
spoke to the girl In low and earnest tones, 
and he saw in his eyes that abandonment 
of love and tenderness which is reflected up- 
on the features of every true-hearted man 
as he spoke to the one woman on earth 
whom he loves, 

Tom, rough and common as he was, was 
not mistaken at all in that expression; be 
understood it quite aswell asifhe had 
been an educated and polished gentle- 
man. He ground histeeth and clenched 
bis hard coarse bands in impotent fury at 
the sight. 

These two men loved her! Which of the 
two did she favor? For which of them did 
sbe meanto throw over her early love 
and betray the sweetheart of her youth? 
That was what Tom Darley intended to 
find out. 

He could not gather mach from the in- 
terview he now witnessed. Kathleen 
seemed to be distracted with grief; Sir 
Adrian seemed to be entreating her to 
confide the source of her trouble to hin. 

He heid her hands, be looked pleadingly 
into her tear-stained face, he seemed to be 
endeavoring to console and comfort her; 
but hedid not stay long. Presently he 
dropped her hands, and, wito a few grave 
words, to which she listened with drooping 
head and down cast eyes, turned and left 
her. 

As tbe door closed softiy behind him, 
Kathleen fiang herself passionately face 
downwards upon thé sofaand wept as if 
her heart would break. Now was Tom 
Darley’s time. He pushed the French 
window inwards—it yielded easily to his 
touch—and softly entered the room, 

Kathleen, half suffocated by ker sobs, 
heard him not, saw him not. He came and 
stood close by her, watching her heaving 
shoulders, her dishevelled bair, the quick 
panting of her laboring breath; a curious 

mingling of passions wasin bis dark un- 
couth face—love, betred, jealousy, the 
tenaerest compassion and the deepest 
scorn chased each otber in quick succession 
over his rough-bewn features, 

Suddenly he put fortb his band and laid 
it on her shoulder. 

Ste started violently, sat upright upon 
the sofa, and atthe sightofbim uttered « 
smotbered cry and turned deadly pele. 

‘Which is it, lass—which is it?’ be said, 
in a low bissing whisper. ‘It’sall I wanteo 
to ask of ye—which of them two is it—which 
—which?”’ 

“Wh.t do you mean, Tom?” she gasped, 
preesing ucr bands withali her strengti 
upon ber tarot to atop the al most conval 
sive cries which in her unnerved state 
seemed to be forcing their way into exie- 
tence. “How did you come here, Tom? 
W ho let you in?”’ 

She grew calmer as she asked the ques 





tions, 
“Never you mind, Kathie. Auswer mé 
| what ! Awe y v7e@ seer eu y 
» 6 wv e a * 
aD 1eceive Lit r ev ne a 
the man es kissed youso hard and 
you so tightin bis arms—the new Lord 


Elwyn—who is bim as bas come detwee 


you and me? le that the :acan? Or ia it the 





ee eet 


other—him as went out justthis minute, 
Miss Maitland’s sweetheart—as is makin’ 
up to you and making ye false to me?”’ 

“Oh, no, no, no?’ she criei wildly, 

She was haif beside nerself with terror, 
for there was something in the very ocalm- 
ness of his questionings which seemed to 
freeze the blood within her and to revive 
again all ber worst and most horrible 
fears. 

“No, no, Tom—it’s not he—not Sir Ad- 
rian Deverell! He is, as you say, Miss 
Maitiand’s lover; he is nothing to me— 
nothing—I do not é6ven like him! Hetalks 
to me about—about her; to me he is noth- 
ing—nothing—nothing!’ 

She clutched at his hands in ner desper- 
ate terror,grasping them tightand pressing 
them hard between her own. 

“Ah, then it is the other—it is Lord F!- 
wyn!’’ 

He spoke slowly, and his eyes looked 
black and gloomy. 

“If it ain’t one, Kathie, it’s t’other! Ye 
can’t hoodwink me—l’ve seen too much, 
It’s Lord Elwyn as stands between us, lass! 
Don’t you go for t deny it! If it ain’t 
Sir Adrian, it be the new iord. Is it 
bim?”’ 

‘Yea, yes—it ie he!’’ ashe answered dis- 


tractedly. “It is no one elae—it ia Lord 
Elwyn!” 
“Thanos you, my girl. Then now | 


kuows for certain.’’ 

And, without another word, he turned 
and went quickiy out into the night 
again. 

“On, merciful heaven, forgive me!’’ burst 
with an exceedingly bitter cry from her 
white and trembling lips. 

She flung up ber arme wildly, and then 
fell back on to the floor in a dead 
swoon. 

« a 2 © . e 

Lucille was better. The fever had left 
her; she had slept soundly for several con- 
secutive nights; she had eaten manifold 
boiled soles and numerous wings of pheas- 
ants; and more thanadozen champagne- 
bottles had found their way into her sick- 
room, 

On this day she was to get up and be car- 
ried for the first time into her aunt’s morn- 
ing-roou, 

There had certainly been no pretence 
about her malady in tne first instance. Sie 
had been genuinely and seriously ill; tue 
shock of her uncile’s terribie death -the 
awful spectacle that she had witnessed — bin 
gasping curses, his dolirious ravings, and 
the frightful suddenness of his end—jad 
quite unhinged her toind and flung her for 
some days into 4@ brain-fever; but, when 
she began to recover, «he feigned Lo be 1!! a 
good deal longer than sne could be actual- 
ly said to be #0; and usr convalescence 
jasted longer than it need have done. 

Lucille wanted to gain time. So long as 
sbe was shut up in her bed-room, with ner 
maid as her sole attendantand the Doctor 
as her only vieitor, uo inconvenient and 
distressing questions were likely to be put 
to her. 

The longer the period ofthe time that 
elapsed between her unel.’s death and ber 
reappearance in dally life,the better chance 
there would be for the events of the even- 
ing of bis death to become forgotten, Lu 
cilie did not want to be cross-questioned 
about those events, 

It was true enough that she had pretty 
well know that to giv6 aioan very Il! with 
disease of the hearta inental shock such us 
she had propossd give her 
run tbe alimonm certain rmk of shortening 
hs life—and Lucille had meant to shorten 
his life; woal #hée bad not intended Ww do 
was to bring !ttosuch @ very sudden ter 
mination. 

Sne bad intended Lord Flwyn to 
the result of ber communication 


UNnCLA Wasa to 


dia of 
but aehe 


had not intended bim Wo difsy soon aa be 
did. 
Spe had intended him toalter cis will 


tirst—to cut his daughter's name out of it 
and insert her own in /t# place—ano tien, 
when that righteous d66d was accoupitan- 
ed, to die quietly and naturally in hie bed, 
so that no one should have thought ther: 
was anything strange Or unforscen arout 
it. 

Rut Lord Elwyn bad provoking’ y upset 
all these ciever calculations, and hat 
chosen todiein afit of raving delirtuo 
quite balf an bour before it waa conver 
lent and rational that be should die; an 


toe will had consequently rémained t 
altered. 
; Wan Specialy 4 x 
aliv e 
i a ~ 
e's roo » ad sa 
ro re j 6 alone « ” 
aide, 
If thet came WwW be Know would fr 





some connection be certainly made be- 
tween that visit and the poor man’s violent 
and sudden end? 

Would it not be very navarally said that 
something in that interview must bave oc- 
curred to agitate and produce in him that 
condition of violent excitement which the 
doctors had specially bidden his attendants 
to beware of? 

The only person who could say anything 
about this interview of Lucilie’s with her 
uncie was Mra, Hyam. She alone knew 
that Lucille had been left alone for some 
time in her uncle’s bed-room, 

When the catastrophe of Lord Elwyn’s 
death had occurred, Mrs, Hyam bad come 
rushing up the back-staire in violent baste, 
and had entered the room just as life he. 
came extinct in the poor gentleman. 

Feeling at once that blame might very 
possibly be attached to her for her absence 
on the momentous occasion, and knowing 
in ber heart that sbe had lingered unduly 
long in the upper-footman’s pantry whilst 
that gentieman had been pleasantiy en- 
gaged in offering to her a giasa of sherry 
and a slice of plum-cake in conjunction 
with his hand and his heart, Mre, Hyam 
bastened to exclaim, upon the entrance of 
the doctors, that she bad only just run out 
to the top of the back-stairs for one minute 
to see if the bousemaid was bringing up 
800.6 clean bed-linen that she bad or- 
dered, 

“How long were you out of the room, 
Mrs, Hyam?” bad asked Sir Augus- 
tus, 

“Not ten seconds, sir! Just as Mins Mait- 
land and Mr. Williame caine along the pas- 
sage, I ran out; I couldn’t bave been away 
long enough for to count twenty. His iord- 
ship was in bed quite comfortabie and 
quiet when I left hiin,.” 

“Dear, dear—then it must have been 
frightfally sudveni’’ murmured the great 
Doctor gravely, “A sudden spasm of pain, 
l imagine, which noone could have fore. 
seen, made him spring out of bed no 
doubt, with, alas, this gad resuit!’’ 

Aud so it was decided in minds medical 
to have been the case; whilst Mra, Hysiu, 
fearfal of the truth lesking out and of bos- 
{og her character for vigilance and atten- 
tion, took herself off to London by the 
eariiest train In the mourning, inforuitug the 
upper-footman, as she bade him adieu, that 
ahe wished to goodness she had never set 
eyos on bis “agly mug,’” which had kept 
her ontof her patient’s room when the 
death scone look place, 

“If ever you tell on me, John, I'll never 
be yours!’’ she said tohimn, “If you krep 
your moutb shat, J’ll bear you in miad 
and let you know my answer,’’ 

And, as Mra, Hyain wasa widow ina 
very good way of business, John did keep 
bis mouth sbut, especially as uovody 
thought of making it worth hia while to 
open it. 

In these circumatacces Lucille had noth 


ing to fear from Mra, Hyam,. I[fno one 
took the trouble to question her, Mra. 
Hyam tothe end of time would never 


speak toanybody of the events of that 
memorable evening. 

On regaining her senses and her 
of thought, the very first question 
Lucille asked of ber tnald waa: 

“Whore is that nurse?” 

“What nurse, noise?’ 

‘eThat hired nurae—Mra, H yain,"’ 

“She? Oh, she went away long ayo,mise 

dir@etly poor Lord Elwyn was dead!’ 

“Aad a good riddance tool’”’ added Nobie 
tw herself, for the upper-footman 
well grown handsome young 
before Mre. Hyam’s advent, he 
wholly insenasible to the 


e 


powera 
which 


war A 
man, and, 
bad not 
neen 
Sophia Nobie. 
“Them sort of hired people makes a dea 
o’ wplechief in a comftoriable 
mniies,”? continued Notie, 

“And dratall them designing widders 
say I!’ sve added to herself, 

After that, Lucille was easier in hei iniind 
—Mrs. Hyam outof the way, no one 6ise 
could do ber any bart; and, 40 long ae no 
questions were rained and Alfred SUS pected 
nothing, the whole aurject would proba! 
never be revived. 

Neverti 6iees #16 desired to let as 


‘narma of 


honesenheold, 


iy 


ODER + 
tine a8 possible #i4sj)#6 before ber return to 
thedaily habita of itfs, 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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OMRISTMAS THOUGHTS 





BY ZRON 





Christmas ie nigh—aend what doth it bripa? 
W het gifte do Hope and Memory bear? 

Kise oar epirite on rapture « wing, 
Oretok we town on the couch of care? 


llow have we learned iathe year aone by 
Obor daily task of trial and sorrow? 

How: fi have wecurted dissppointment'ssigh 
With the powertul taiuh (hateacnaate to-morrow? 


Christmasta nigh, and the trusting heart 
That beth euffered meetly ite ehare of pein 
Muet measure tbe wortn of tie * Jovous part, 
Aud count the best lloks of affeciion's chaio, 
—_ AS 


A Merry Christmas. 


BY M 4G. &B, 


He wasa City man, too, and one 
who bad madea very large fortune in 
trade. He had been Lord Mayor of Lon- 
don some twenty years before the date of 
curstory. He bad on that grand oocasion 
knelt down betore bis Sovereign plain Mr, 
Nkinner, and had risen Sir Simon Skinner, 
Haronet; and, therefore, very handsome in 
the eyes of mothers and daughters, for 
then, iike Fauconbridge, “he could make 
avy goose a lady.” 

Naturally avery saving and, indeed, 
mingy nature, he yet, tothe surprise of all 
who knew him well, bore his blushing 
honors bravely. 

For one year he spent bis money freely, 
andeeldom hasthe Clty boasted a more 
splendid annual, Sut the year of bis 
mayorality wel! over, Sir Simon retired to 
Nkinner Hoase—an old rambling oountry 
sont, newr Bridgewater, in Sou.ersetsbire, 
and close to the marshes so dreary to view, 
and which he bad bought oheap, 

There, with two old, crabbed, but faith. 
ful servante—a manand bis wife—he led 
tue life of a mniser and reciuse, 

Skinner House was called inthe neigh- 
borbood Skinflint Hall. it had once own- 
oi a grander name, because Henry VIII, 
had once slept there, It had belonged to 
the Lorraine family, and had been called 
lL, \rraine Court. 

The lat of the Lorralnes,a gambler and a 
profligate, having run through his fortune 
and become completely ruined, had, as 
some said, committed suicide there. 
O.hers averred that he bad been toully 
murdered in bis bed at Lorraine Oourt. 
Hut all agreed, however he came to his end, 
tuet bis ghost haunted the dreary old house 
and gloomy grounds; and for that reason 
o.d Skinner wae the only person willing 
tolmhabit the place, He got it at a very 
great bargain, 

Sir Simon Skinner bad no near relations, 
Ho had a warried nephew, and a niece,aiso 
married, Hoth had large families, and 
were very needy. And hehad one first 
end two second cousins, All these relatives 
were very poor; but, |ike all poor reiatives, 
they impoverished themeelves stil! more 
by making presentathey could fil afford to 
toe rich relative whom they boped to oon. 
olilate, but who saw through them and 
thelr schemes, 6njoyed the gifta,and laugh. 
ed at the givers, 

Doyly Skinner—Sir Simon's nephew—a 
bri: fleas barrister of forty-two, who often 
went without a dloner bimsaelf, got into the 
county court for several barrels of oyaers 
and a noble ood's bead and shoulders @eat 
by him to his uncle, the baronet; a ‘'re- 
frester,’’ he said, in legal phrase, to Mre, 
Doyly Skinver, hie wife, and over which 
‘refresher’ Sir Simon chuckled, enjoyed 
them thoroughly, but made Doyly no re. 
turn of any kind for bis, to him, ruinous 
presents; then Sir Simon’s married piece, 
Mrs, Carny Bristied, wove comforters and 
socks—her husband wasin the wool trade 
—and worked bim ¢lippers, and made him 
flanne! shirts, and wrote him long, weak, 
verbose jettera; and bis cousins sent bim 
game—at least, (wo, who were +portamen, 
and addicted to poachiog, at the risk of 
actions and figote with gamekeepers, sent 
him bares and phéasants—and one, who 
wasan angler, often forwarded him the 
finest trout in the stream. 

And old Sir Simon accepted all the gifta, 
and never failed to say with es smile to his 
two old servants, Peter and Polly Pike, as 
they unpacked the offerings: 

‘Sprats to catob berringae! 
do. And I'm too old a bird 


en Hes SKINNER was an old bache- 
4 


But it won't 
to be caught 


with cbhaff,”’ be would edd, as he read one 
of Mra. Carny’s long lelttera, “Fortune 
Luntere! iegacy buntere! every one of them; 
they don't know Sir Siwon Skinner. 

ey sball, thongh, betore l've done with | 


peu! 


One morning old Polly Pike was muob 
shocked 10 see her waster, Who was gener- 











ally avery early riser, and «very hale, 
ruddy, and steiwart man, come down 
white, cold, and trembling, at a lave bour, 
into the breakfast-room, and after courtly 
and crossly anewering ber rather sulky 
questions about bis healthand grumbiing 
lamentations about his lcoks, she was as- 
wounded byan order from Sir Simon to 
hire two strong cbar-women from the vil- 
lage to belp ber to get the whole house in 
order, as he mesnt to inviteal! bis relations 
to spend the Christmas holidays witb 
bim. 

“1 am growing old, Poily Pike,” he said, 
“and I want to know something of these 
people, for 1 must select an beir from 
among them, If I make no will, I suppose 
my nephew, Doyly Skinner, would be 
hetr at law; andI should like tosee if, 
among them all,I can’tdo better than 
that. Ishallinvite allmy kithand kin, 
Polly Pike, to come bere a month before 
Obristmas-day, and onthe day after tbat 
great festival | sball letthem know what 
my last will and testament will be, So, 
bustie about. Get everything in order, 
whatever is wanting to make the house 
cowfortabie | will supply. Let Pike make 
outa list. He can write. 1 wish you could, 
Why don’t you learn of Pike? He can 
write and cipher well enougb.’”’ 

“Av, that be can, Sir Simon! Heisa 
grand sobolar; wiich it never was my luck 
to getany book-iarning. Hut l’ve made 
ebift to do without it so far, and won’t try 
after it now.”’ 

The secret of Sir Simon’s strange resolu- 
tiou was this, One night he bad retired to 
bed very early, feeling at once excited ana 
depressed—chilied, feverish, and very rest- 
lens, 

Polly Pike had not only brought bim up 
to bis room a hot bath of mustard and 
water for his feet, but bad warmed his 
beJ, and made him 4 basin of white wine 
whey. 

When she had left him Sir Simon lay 
for along time tossing abouton the very 
bed in which the iast of the Lorraines bad 
been found murdered—elther by his own 
hand or that of an assas4in—and for some 
time thetbought of that borrivie affair 
shook Sir Simon’s bitherto firm nerves 
and terrified his callous, unbelieving 
mind, 

At length he fell asleep, and a succession 
of bideous, ghostly dreams haunted those 
troubled siu:mbers, when, lo! justas the 
clock and his wante!piece struck one, be 
awoke, with a fevling of borror unutter- 
able. 

Hise hair stood on end; an icy evel seemed 
w creep up his spine; aocold prespiration 
came outail over his ohilied, trembling 
body. 

He tried to shriek; but his parched ton- 
gue clove to the root of hia moutn, and his 
distended cyebails glared on a shadowy 
forin that stood iu the stream of woonlight 
that Justthen entered aithe window and 
flucded tbe rooin. 

In that flood of moonlight stood a ghost- 
ly igure. There was a hideous gash acroas 
the throat of this spéectral-like form, ana 
ite whiteshroud wes biotted with dark 
biood-staina, 

At the same time, acold wind, smelling 
of a sepulobre, rushed past Sir Simon, and 
a weird, unearthly voice said: 

“Fool! procrastinating fool! lose no more 
time! Svlect your beir; wake your wiil, 
You may be cut off as 1 was, wiluuout a mo- 
ment's notice.’’ 

‘Whom snail | select as iny Leir?’’ gasp. 
ed Sir Simon, 

“Sammon all your relatives, and then 
make your selection. Butiose no time 
in doing It. Farewell! You sbail see me 
againo!’’ i 

Such was the \, hollow-voiced answer, 
and another blast of ice-colu wind passed 
over Sr Simon's frame, and then clouds 
snrouded tne face of the moon, and Cim- 
merian darkness filled the roun, and Sir 
Simon feilback on his p.jiow in a dead 
swoon. 

Next morning he seemed, as Polly Pike 
hei rewarked, very ill indeed; but in the 
broad daylight be looked upoo what bad 
so impressed bim afew bourse before asa 
hideous nightinare, 

Still, be feit impelled to act on the advice 
he had received, even if it tad been con- 
veyed in a dream, and bence bis orders to 
Mre, Pike, and the letters he at once wrote 
to invite all bis relatives to Skinner House; 
and all Sir Simoun’s relatives accepted the 
invitation. 

Doyly Skinner, with hie lean wife—a sad 


scold—bis two grown-up daughters, then 
two bobbiedeboys, and the pride, giory, 
jand tormeot of their poverty-stricken. 


chambers in Lincolu’s-inu, Castor and Pol 
lux, twins of six wontbs ojd, the iaat 
pledges ofthe bitter love of Mra, Doyly 
Skinner to the grimly gratined papa, 











| 


and ocertainlytwo very fat, fine, thriving 


babies, 

With the Doyly Skinners, and sole nurse 
tothe twins, who were brought up by 
band, came an unacknowledged, very 
poor relative of Mrs, Doyly’s, called Lucy 
Lovemore—a very protty, meek, enduring 
young creature, who, slender, and not 
over strong, and cruelly scoided, insulted, 
and put upon by Mra, Doyly Skinner, still 
did ber duty nobly by Castor and Pol.uz, 
and carried tne fattwins about the gloomy 
grourds, or whirled them upand down 
the avenue in and old, secondhanded per- 
ambulator which Doyly had bought ofa 
brother barrister, who had died vroken- 
hearted, leaving a wife ana six children 
up provided for. 

The day afverthe arrival of the guests, 
who came latein the evening, cold and 
tired, the contest began. 

Aurora and E: meraida Skinner, cheaply 
put sbowily got up in the Giri-of the- 
Period style, sat down toa very old, wiry, 
broke.-winded, grand piano, They thun- 
dered away at some interminable dueta, 
and then Aurora shrieked' Non pin mesta” 
and “Sunvo virgine vezzosu" to Eameraida’s 
stunning accow panients, 

The hobbiedehoys spouted Latin and 
Greek, and selections from Shakespeare; 
and Mrs. Doyly rang for Lacy Lovemore 
to bring in and sbow off Castor and Pollux 
before S.r Simon. 

Then Mrs. Carny insisted on measuring 
his foot for a pair of warm slippers, and Mr, 
Doyly whispered to bis cross, jealous wite, 
as Sir Simon bowed in acknowledgment of 
Mra. Carny’s ecstacies at the beauty and 
sinaliness of his feet; 

*Sbe needn't trouble herself—en old 
toady!—to take tbe measure of his feet, 
She’s got that already.”’ 

As for the fir-t cousin, Mise Robina Skin- 
ner, sho was a bou (e>patbist, and laid siege 
to Sir S mon’s beart by globules, which he 
sneeringly received and pocketed, and 
threw out of window; and his second cou- 
sin, a bydropathist, tormented him inoes- 
sentiy to try the water cure; while the 
other, who had been a beauty so loug ago 
that no one aave herse:f remembered the 
fact, sighed, and ogled, and made such 
tierce love tothe old baronet that be took 
to lonely rambles and long absences from 
the drawing-room, to keep out of the way 
ofone wuohad beenthe belleof Bridg- 
water in the olden time, 

Time passed on. Curistusas day was at 
hand, Aurora and Esmeralda praised the 
old graud piano tothe skies; Doyly studied 
the history of the Skinner famiiy; the boys 
tried to say sharp things; the siippers prvu- 
greseed favorably; the globules were regu- 
larly offered, openly accepted, and private- 
ly destroyed; while R waiind Nightingale, 
the ci-devant belie, had ferced her photo- 
graph on Sir Simon, and added to the gilt 
a jong spiral curl, newly cut from her 
wig. 

Kvery dav Lucy Lovemore carried Cas- 
tor and Pollux in ber arms for two hours 
before breakfast, while all the other gues s 
siept, and wheeled him io the old battered 
perambuilator fortwo hours wore after her 
own early nursery dinner, 

Every day sie was scolded, insulted, 
and outraged by Mrs, Doyly, and wold ber 
that su6 was not worth the eait to ber por- 
ridge; and every day Mr. Doy!ly Skinner 
threateved to dismiss ber because she could 
notdo ber duty by Castor aud Pollux, and 
get up his shirts, and mend bis socks, and 
dress ioe girls’ hair, aud make Mrs, 
Doyiy’s caps, and keep the boys clean and 
tidy. 

But about this time it came Into the bead 
of Mr, and Mra, Doyly Skinner that old 
Sir Simon's cooice of beir was actually vi- 
vrating between Castor and Pollux, and at 
this thought they becawe a@ littie less per. 
seculting and insulting to poor Luoy, in 
order to make her show off (ne charms of 
the twins, 

“Let us here, se, and say nothing, 
ducky,” said Mrs, Doyiy to ner spouse; 
“but l can see with ball an eye wuat’s in 
Sir Simoa’s mind. The other day, wneo | 
went into the nursery, 1 found him there, 
with Castor on bis knee, and he nad actual- 
ly a box of bariey-sugar in bis band; anu 
Tom tells me that, being up yesterday 
morning early to try to catch some littie 
biras, he saw Sir Simon go oat to meet the 
twinsand tuat be took Puliux from Lucy’s 
arms, and carried the bicased beautiful 
poppet till it came in sight of the house,” 

**Well,’’ said Doyly, *“*‘we must hope it 


Wili proveeo. 1 myself, from behind the 
trees, actually saw the old dotard wheeling 
toe peramovu.ator lowerds the LOreanes, 
~ Las rand !} sux in il, Such €0 old 
idiot he looked, re 


dad a5 016,400 pieased us 
ancb! Of course, I'd rather be 


) 


Inede me 
Hie L@ir; Dut as J’ certain be’s on bis last 


(eg, if Lnet’s not to be, Loe next best ibing 








, Tois was on Christinas-eve, and on the 
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would be his making one: of our children 
his heir; and if he does, I, of course,sbould 
be guardian and trustee, and there'd bea 
long majority.’’ 

“Daring which we’d live like fighting 
cocks,” said the vulgar Mrs. Doyly. 

“Exactly—the fighting included,” said 
Doyly, with a laugh. 

Oid Sir Simon had had another terrible 
nightmare, or else amore terrible visit 
from the weird spectre of the murdered 
Lorraine, 

ln this second interview, which closely 
resembled tbe first,the ghos of Skinoer 
House urged Sir Simon, in teris full of 
mystery, but yet not to be misunderstood, 
to make Doyly Skinner bis beir. 


day after—Christmas day—Sir Simon bad 
promised his assembled relatives to name 
his heir, 

Toe dining-ha/l- a fine old hall, where 
once a Lorraine had feasted the eighth 
Henry—was adorned with wreaths of hol. 
ly, mistletoe, laurestinas, and laurel, 

It wasa bright frosty morning. Break- 
fast was spread On atable drawn ciose to 
the huge antique hearth, where blezed and 
crackled the yule log. The breaktast-bell 
rang, and amerry peal irom the village 
oburch rang joyfully out. 

“Where is Sir Simon?” said Mre. Doyly. 
“*] made the tea ten minutes ago. It will be 
as cold as a atone.”’ 

‘*] dare say he’s out with Castor and Pol- 
lux,” said Tom. “He goes out every 
morning with them, and always carries 
Oaetor,.”’ 

“] thought it was Castor, my love,” 
whispered Mrs, Doyly, triumphantly, to 
her husband, who replied: P 

“A minority oftwenty years and six 
months, in that case, my duck.’’ 

But at this moment Tom called out loud- 
ly: 

‘*Hooray! here they are! 
gin, can’t we?”’ 

‘Good beavens, mar!’ cried Aurora, ‘Sir 
Simon and Lucy are arm in arm!”’ 

‘Why, she’s all in white!’’ screamed Ea. 
meralda, 

“Ina white wreath anda white veil!’ 
gasped Mrs, Doyiy: ‘and Mary bebind, 
carrying Castor and Pollux!”’ 

“They’re married!’ groaned Doyly Skiu- 
ner, turning an apple green, anu sinking 
back in his chair. ‘Those are their war- 
riage beils, and my kneil.’’ 

At this moment Sir Simon entered, lead- 
ing in pretty, blushi.g Lucy. 

‘‘My dear, disinterested relatives,’’ said 
Sir Simon, radiant with joy aud pride, and 
in a bran new suit, including aglossy hatand 
patent leather boots, a white satin waixt- 
coat apd biue coat, “] said 1 would tunis 
day name wy heir. Here she is—my heir, 
my bride, my all! Heir, at least pro. tem, 
of all 1 possess on earth—a title she will, | 
know, gladly resign should we in due 
time boast a Castor and Pollux of our own; 
but if 1 am not to be 80 richly biest, then a 
Simon ora Lucy will be the heir of Skin- 
ner House, And now iet me distribute 
my wedding presents. To you, Nephew 
Doyiy, I give notonly the quarto biswry 
of the Skinner family, but this button, 
which lsaw hanging by a thread frum 
your coat yesterday, and which you drop- 
ped at the foot of my bed last night, when 
for the second time you played the partol 
the Lorraine ghost; you kuow why. Mrs. 
Doyly Skinue1,I present you with the 
grand piano you and your dear giris have 
no rapturously extolled. Ibaveordereda | 
new one for my bride, who plays better to 
my taste, than any of you. To each of your 
little children 1 leave a bundred pounds— |, 
notto be spent by you, but to be placed 
out at compound interest by me till they 


Now we can be- 








are of age. Aad I present the same sum to 
my niece, Mra, Carny, and to my cousins | 
first and second, adding, in the case of M ss 
Rosalind Nighticgale, a photog:iaph of my 
poor face. And now letussitdowntomy | 
wedding breakfast. Tom, open that box; | 
it contains my wedding cake. Angel of my | 
life it is your duty to cut it.” \ 
Mrs. Doyly Skinner went into strong | 
hysterios, and, gasping out the words,""O.d 
dotard! Artful, desiguing hussey!’ was | 
about to totter outo! the room, Mrs. Carny | 
waa tearing to pieces acomfortershe wis | 
knitting, and rose to take her leave, 
Sir Simon, standing up, and raising his | 
voice, said, first raising his blushing bride’s | 
hand to his lips: 
“Once for all, whoever absents bim or 
herself from my wedding breakfast neve! 
enters these doors again.’’ 
“Solow-born a creature!’’ 
Doyly. 
“Your 
Simon, 
“A hired servant!’’ she retorted. 
“More sheme for you, Grueityrant! She 
Bheuid bave beri e® w tanghier to yeu, 


gasped Mra. 


own niece, woman! ga1G Sil 
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But let that pass. Stay or go, as you please: 
put if you stay,one and all fill your glassen 
end drink tothe bealth and happiness of 
Sir Simon and Lady Skinner.” 

All wisely drank this toast,and under 
the auspices of the gentile, all-forgiving 
postess all remained at Skinner House,and 
erjoyed “A Merry Christmas,”’ 


—_ 


Saved by a Dream. 











BY L. B. 





The snow is falling thick and fast, 
clothing the village church and the 
quaint tombein the village churcoyard, 
and all the surrounding fields in ite white 
coverings 

The little village of Blonk reminds one 
in every respect of Christmas, 

Ina neatly-furnished cottage around a 
cheerful firesit four persons—Mra, Addi- 
son, her daughter Marie, and ber two sons 

Atthe time we introduce them tothe 
reader the family is maintained by the ex- 
ertions of Waiter (the eldest) who holds 
the position of village schoolmaster, 

‘The other brother, Reginald, did nothing 
in the shape of work. He detested it. 

Toere wasa rumor abroad that he had 
dealings with poachers, but he indignantly 
denied it. 

Laura Lovelow, the heiress of Lovelow 
Grange, was betrothed to his brother Wal- 
ter, and Reginald, being the brother of ber 
lover, Was encouraged in his visite to the 
Grange by Laura, and he flattered himself 
that she loved him, 

‘The very article I require,’’ he mused, 
“a girl with a fortune,” 

This had always been his sleeping and 
waking dreaw, and at length he gave ut- 
terauce to it, 

‘‘{ will tell you a secret, Wal. Laura 
loves you not, at which, instead of being at 
ail wretched, you shouid be pleased, for it 
yives me an opportunity. The loess will not 
Le a very great blow to you,for I snow you 
buve your scuool to fall back upon, while | 
have no dependence save on the chance 
of werrying Laura,’ concluded Reginaia 
evolly. 

‘ Listen, Reignald,’”’ said Walter starting 
to bis feet, “if I thought you meant what 
you said I would thrasn you within an 
inch of your life. How dare you mention 
Miss Loveliow’s name with such intent, 
Even ifsre loved you—whioh I know to 
be false—I would never see Ler married to 
a wan without honor and without a heart— 
one who would only wed her to enrich 
bimself. Besides, with her own sweet lips 
spe bas told me she loves me,”’ 

“Then I say she told you false,” said 
Reginald. 

‘insolent!’ exclaimed Walter, pession- 
ately; “I will bear it no longer. I will have 
satisfaction ”’ 

Koth mother and sister entreated them 
not to fight. 

“Think, my son,” she said, with tremb- 
ling voice, “think wbat you are about to 
do, and dc not bring sorrow to my grey 
pairs, Let us entreat you. Reginald is very 
young.’’ 

“Bless you, mother,’’ said the young 
man, wringing her hand, his voice pusky 
with emotion, ‘You are right—always 
right, Reginald, there’s my hand.’’ 

“] don’t want your hand,’’ returned 
Heginald, doggedly. ‘You talk about 
thrashing me within an inch of my life, If 
you think you can do it you had better set 
about it.’’ 

‘“No—no, Reggy!”’ cried Marie. 
do you wish to aggravate Walterin this 
way? if what you s#y is true why not®x- 
pain i?”’ 

“Well, so 1 can, only he flaw into sucha 
passion aboutit, Now, you just read that, 
Marie,”’ 

And he handed a letter to his sister. 

Merie took the letter and opened it. It ran 
thus: 


:. 1S CHRISTMAS EVE. 


“Why 








Snatching up bis hat he dashed out of the 


“Now, who is wrong?” sneered Reginald, 
halfaloud. 

Tbe mother and daughter, with heavy 
hesrts, now retired. Bat not to rest. 

Reginald was now alone, and he gazed 
into the bright burning fire wrapped ina 
deep reverie, 

At length he gave utterance to his mad 
thoughts, 

“Yes, I was born a gentleman, and I will 
rewain oné, The chance offers itself now 
—this very night. I will take Walter’s 
knife and pocket-book, drop from my win. 
dow into the garden, then acroes tbe fields 
to Hollow Tree walk, through which he 
must pass, Waiter’s knife will do the 
rest,” he said hoarsely. “I willthen hide 
the body in the old hollow tree, and leave 
the knife and pocket-book on the ground 
as though it had been dropped by Walter. 
The captain will soon be found, Walter 
will be accused, and thus I shall get rid of 
both my rivals. But I must wait until they 
are both asleep before I commence my 
plana,’’ 

® * * e J * 

The falling snow, driven by the cold 
wind, blew fullin theteeth ofa solitary 
military figure wending its way across the 
deep snow covered field in the direction of 
Thurnleigh Wood. 

The coljarof hiscloak is pulled upto 
protect his face from the sharp driving 
sleet and the cutting blast. 

He now enters adark avenue, general- 
ly known as Hollow Tree Walk. A lone- 
ly spot. 

The rank trees that grew on either side 
meet overhead, leaving just sufficient 
opening for the pelting snow to fall through 
them. 

The traveller now quickens bis pace as 
if wishing toleave the dismal place be- 
hind, but he would have sped on the wings 
of the wind had he caught sight of that 
dark figure witha gleaming knife in his 
band, but he passes on ignorant of his 
danger. 

He knew not that the dark object is fast 
following on his track, 

Tbe howling wind andthe deep snow 
drowns his footsteps, and the figure is 
gaining rapidly on him, He is now behind 
him, 

The knife is raised—a plunge—the sharp 
ringing ory of death, and the traveller 
falls upon the snowy ground never to riss 
again. 

The assassin then rifles the pockete of 
the murdered soldier, drops the knife and 
pocket-book, and then drags the body 
aiong the saow, and conceals itin tne 
bottom cof an old tree, and then disup- 
pears. 

Morning dawns. m 

The family have just partaken of break- 
fast. 

Miss Laura Lovelow evters, 

All greet her most affectionately. 

Saddenly the door is burst open, and 
the officers of justice hurry into the 
room, 

They produce Walter’s knife, now stain- 
ed with blood, and bis pocket-book, and 
beld them up before bis astonished face. 

They charge him with the terrible crime 
of murder. He protests his innocence, but 
in vain, 

Lauraand her mother implore the of- 
ficers to release bim, 

Hie sister weeps for mercy, 

But appearances aresadiy against him, 
and he ie flung into prison asa common 
murderer. 

Atlength his trial takes place, He is 
condemped to be hanged. 

In tbe meantime bis guilty brother has 
pressed his suit, but Laura spurns him, 
and after ail hiscrime he is folied in Lis 
object. 

Laura hasan interview witn Walter, ia 
which she declares ber lovefor him, aud 
ber implicit belief ia bis inavcoence, 








“Seen whom? Have you lost your wits,”’ 
said Walter. 

“Oaptain Dash woode!’’ gasped the terror- 
stricken brother. 

“T have,”’ came the, to Reginald, b!ins- 
ful response, 

“Thank neaven!"’ he murmured, “Then 
it must have been a dream. But wnat has it 
not saved me from?” 

‘Explain, Reginald.”’ 

“I will, Water, Iwill, But not now— 
not now.” 

His voice became choked with emotion 
ashe affectionately preased his brother's 
hand, 

“Then I will,” returned Walter. ‘Yor, 
Ieaw the captain, spoke to bim,eand on 
hearing of our devoted love for each other, 
like the noble gentieman he is, he bas 
relinquisked his claim to the hand of 
Laura,” 

From that day forth Reginald became a 
changed man, worked hard and assiduous- 
ly, and when he had attained a high posi 
tion and a honorable name then, and then 
only, did he explain to his fond listeners 
how he had been ‘ Saved by a Dream,”’ 


WEARERS OF WHISKERS —The subjects 
of beards iurnisbes an interesting study as 
indicating dispositions of persons, There 
ie nothing particularly marked sbout the 
characteristics of the ‘‘beardiess youth,’’ as 
his purposes in lifeand bis character can 
hardly be said to be fixed. However, as he 
grows into manhood, and matures bis beard 
to his taste, the style he finally adopts will 
usually indicate his ideas of life, 

The absence altogether of whiskers and 
mustache ina man whose character and 
habits of life have pecome fixed and un- 
changeable indicates a frank, open-hearted 
disposition, with agreat regard for the 
truth and the courage to tell it, with noth- 
ing to conceal and a conscientiousness that 
is as clear and apparent as bis Ciean-shaven 
face, 

He is usually a piain, unpretentious man, 
who peys more attention tothe storing of 
bis mind witb useful information and tre 
domestic sftie of life than the adornment of 
his person. 

The man of iron will and firmness of pur- 
pose is he who wears a full, thick, chubby 
beard. 

If beisa man of brasn and has had the 
benefit of cultured experience, although 
firm in his purposes and uncbangeabie in 
his ideas, he will grant your argument if 
you are reasonabie, 

Bat on the otber hand, if he is uncuitur- 
ed and inexperienced in business affairs, he 
will prove to be an uncompromising tyrant 
upcouth and everbearing in the extreme. 

Perhaps the most marked index of 
character isfurnisbed by what is common- 
ly called Burnsides, and the more of the 
bare chin thatis shown, and the heavier 
and more pointed the whiskers, the greater 
is the measure of aelt-conceit, 

High living and a self-consciousness that 
is atterly oblivious to the importance ol bis 
surroundings is the characteristic of the 
wearer of flowing Burnsides. 

He is generally possessed of a fines physic, 
and prides himself on his sbape. He Is us- 
ually a gourmend, whose appetite is easliy 
offended at something that js not up to bis 
standard of cookery. His greed knows no 
bounds, and bis egotism no compromise, 

A plain, unpretentious mustache indl- 
cates nothing in particular, and about the 
only way you can read a man’s character 
from this standpointis by the manner in 
which he trains bis mustacue and the 
amount of labor be devotes Wit. There 
are some exceptions to thé foreyvuing geueral 


rules, 
- IS am 


Hot WATER FOR WHRINKLES.—A very 
beautiful, though no iouger youthful, 
sociély Women Owes the preservation of Lor 
charms toa littie habitsbe hasof lying 
down when dressed for the evening with # 
clotu wrung out of hot water pressed close- 
ly over the entire surface of Ler face, and 











Scientific and Useful. 





On THE CLOUDS,—A western inventor is 
endeavoring to interest capital in b's elec- 
trical magic lantern for casting or reflecting 
advertisements on the dark clouds that 
often hang low overacity. The inventor 
claims to bave secured contracts from 
several well-known firms for displaying 
their cards inthis manner, ‘If the idea is 
fully develc ped,’’ observes a contemporary, 
‘we may expect to see some Very startling 
and grotesque effects.” 

CoLps,.—It may not be as widely known 
as it deserves to be ( writes a correspondent 
of the British Medical Journal) thattwenty 
grains of salicylic acid, given in liq. 
ammon, acet, three or four times a day, 
will so far control a common cold that the 
aching of the brow, eyelids, etc., will cease 
in a few hours, while the sneezing and 
running from the nose will also abate and 
will disappear in a fow days, and, more 
fortanate still, the cold will p.ss off and 
not finish up, as is customary, with a 
cough, 

ARTIFIOIAL Musi0o,—An ingenious in- 
atrument has been invented aptly styled 
the plano-player, It may be attached to 
any plano, and by its means any piece of 
music is eflectively rendered by simply 
patting on a perforated disc, and turning a 
bandle, It is not merely a mechanical in 
strument, as the time and expression of 
the musto are within tbe oontrol of the 
player. This really remarkable invention 
is a valuable acquisition to every home, 
dancing parties, on board yachts, and, 
in fact, in every quarter where there is 
the abeence of a proficient pianoforte- 
player. 

AUTOMATIS#M.--A new development of 
the automatic principle #0 succesalully ap- 
piled to the mschines which supply the 
publio with post cards, chocolate, and 
cigars at railway stations, isan automatic 
gas imeter, One of these is placed in a 
house, and when the oocupent wishes light 
he drops a penny into a slot. By an in- 
genious arrangement the weight of tle 
penny forces a certain number of cubic feet 
ot gas—just a penny worth—Iinto the pipes, 
which the tenant can useat will, Oncea 
week the oollector of the gas company calls, 
and takes the pennies out of the locked 
receptacie into which they drop. 


+ arm and ibarden, 


THkr LaND.—Too much land means taxes 
on that from which only partial crops ean 
be obtained, It is the small plota, Well 
manured, touat yield the profitable crops, 
It is more expensive to attempt to secure 
large yields from a tract requiring a por- 
tion of the time to be lost in traveling over 





it than to concentrate all the labor ona 
sinall ar6a, 
S1TRAW.—Kye straw, unbroken, sells 


better in inarket than that whioh is broken; 
but for bedding, on the farm, it is better to 
out it, as tt can then be easier bandied 
when aided to the manure hea», Tha 
fineness of all material entering into the 
manure heap is important, as it promotes 
more rapid decomposition and saves labor 
in handling the manure in the spring. 

AT THE Hkap.—I{n England the Dorkiag 
fowl stands at the head, It is one of the 
best ‘able breeds known, In this country 
the Dorking is tender when young, but 
hardy when matured, The bens make 
good ltayers and mothers, and the males 
are superior to all other kinds for oapons. 
Crossed with Asiatic breeds the result 
is @ very superior bird tor practical pur. 
puser, 

BUTTER.—There Is often oomplaint that 
butler put up In wooden pockageos las @ 
woody favor, especiaily where it couice in 
contact with the wood. This is because:he 
tuba are not properly scaked and scalded 
before used, 
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PRILADELPHIA, DECEMBER 84. 1888. 


TERMA OF BSUBACKIPTION. 


(U9 ADVANCE.) 





B Oopey Une Var. coe. .cceec cers , ee we 
@ Caples ne VY C0. coe... neee ccc eeee cere cee, BO 
4 Coples Voe Year, nd (ine Ww getter-up of 
Olnb,.... oh ee eee 2 ee ewe 
te Copies Une Year, od (ine to getter-up of 
a Oe ee eer fF 


Additions w Ulubse ean be made at any Umeduiung 
he year al came reve, 

It le not required that a!) the members of a Vind 
be at the same postofice: 

Kemlt by uste!l Urder, Poetai Nvute, draft, Checs, 
or egiotered Letter, 

Aiwaye enclose postage for correspondence requir 
lag separate reply, to Insure response. 

ADVERTIAING BATRA FCRNIAHED OF 
Tien, 


APFLIQA 


Address all letuers 
THE BATUMDAY EV ENANG PONT. 
Ph iindciphia, Pa. 
Publication office, 7% Sansom At, 


“10 OUR FRIENDS 


TA Post earnestly bopes that those of 
ite friends and readers who are kindly in 
the babit of getting up clobae, will enter 
the Held as s0un as possibile thia year sand 
try at least Wl double their old jimts, and 
thet such of our readers as bave not bere- 
wfore sent usaciub wil! try to do so now, 

We intend getting a great many adai- 
tional clubs this year, and trust every ove 
of our present subecribers will make an 
extra effort to secure one or more new 
friends for ua, 

Tue Posr ig mach lower in price than 
any otuer first-class family paper in the 
country, and we tulnk itonly needs to be 
laid before the community to be subseri bed 
for at once by thousande to wham it may 
still be a stranger, save, prrbape, by repo 
tation. 

Of course we inqst depend ina groat de 
«ree upon Our present subscribein, frieude 
and readers to ahow Tae Poar w thelr av- 
qnaintancss ard neélghbore, aud & speak 
good word tn our behalf, Their returu fur 
euob efor inust be (he pleasure they give 
others, tio coOnsolousness of masleting tu 
the good work of otroulatiug Tum tosi, 
and enebiing us to make it better, wore 
useful And crtertaining than ever before. 
WII they try and do it for us? Let each 
of our present friends and subscripers try 
to get One® new subscriber at least, 

Mend us the names and addresses of your 
friends and neighbors and we will mati 
them sample ooplios immediately 
their rece! pt. 


i 


A PREMIOM T0 SUBSCRIBERS 


THe Powr will send as « premium to 
every person wULO sends us $200 for one 
year’s savaecription in advance, either the 
magoisoeut picture of “Cuniet Keron 
PiLaTs,”” which we have descrived in for 
iner issues, or the two spiendid compauiou 
photo gravures “IN Love" and “Tae 
PRACKMAKKK.'' They are printed on 
heavy-toned paper, and are inezs }2 x li 
inches @aco. Tbe subject of tie frat nemwea 
“io Love” represents s young couple 
dressed in the fashion of our graud fathers 
and xiundinothera, sitting uuder « tree 
in the garden of an old-time wuan- 
sion, The maiden ts sewing aud the lover 
after the style of the period, Is paying her 
inost courteous attention. Kverytuing tn 
the work ie full Of jiie and beauty, In the 
second picture, The Peacemaker,”’ the 
couple have plainly bed « quarrel. Hoth 
pretend tO want & part, and at the sawe 
time both are evidentiy glad of the kind 
oftices of a young lady friend who bas just 
come upon the soene, aud wishes to have 
them “make jt ud,” Hach picture tella iw 
own story completely, and each is the se 
quei and coinpiement of the other. Pret. 
tier works of art or neater pictures 
for the ornamentation of a parlor or sitting- 
room, never came from the hands of an ar- 
Ust 

Hemenmiber we send either '(‘hrist KHefore 
Pilate,’ or tne Two Splendid Companion 
Uhoto-gravuree “In Love’ aud “The Peace- 
tuaker,’’ all postage paid to each subscriber 
P sends us $2 00 for Tun Poxt one year. 
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upon 


Taxus is no house 80 smal: that it bas 


© room for love; there is no castle to large | 


that it cannot be filled with it 





selves miseral! 


natured in the 


Anether Christmas. 

Christmas has come round again Ww ai), 
including Taz Pc st and its readers, and 
we earnestly bope that ite coming finds 
even more happy hearts and bright faces 
than it did one year ago. 

We rejoice to see that with the passing o! 
time the glorious season becomes a period 
ot greater open-heartedness, geners! cele. 
bration and all charitableness,, And noth. 
ing could so convircingly show that His 
precept, whose birth first established the 
holy festival, is singing deeper into the 
heart of universal man than this annual 
increase in the true observation of the true 
spirit uf the day. 

It is w favorite theme with many croak- 
ers, who would shut out the sunshine o! 
life if they could and live only in the 
Cheerlese shadows, that the world is get 
ting worse as {t grows older. Such a be- 
lef at once stamps them as either unable 
or unwilling to do ft justice. 

It le ne doubt trae that in the contest for 
riches, tor place, and for hovors, men now- 
a days jostic each other as they never did 
belore; bul that is simply because a better 
age gives us a)l a better chance, It there 
was less of contention one bundred or five 
hundred years since, it was because men 
were then hopeless of success, and want- 
jog ia ambition; because they were not per- 
mitted \ enter into competition for the 
great przes of humanity. Some were 
men born masters and others servants, and 
80 many were kept down with the strong 
arm Of power and denied a tair share in 
earth's joys and blessings Aod out of 
thie position Of superior and menial grew 
the lsck of struggling among the multitude 
which made those times on the surface more 
apparently peaceful than the present 

Bat, as have said, the world grew wiser 
and better, HKroader notions of manhood 
planted themee!ves in the bosome of the 
pabons, Christianity became les theo- 
retical acd more practical. Freedom and 
equality took on & ROW meaning; and when 
the Jowliost aud ,Oorest boru saw there 
wanuethiog ty bie etate or birturight to 
proveol bis Ughting fore place simone the 
biyuest, richest and best, whal was wore 
batital theo that from the time in which 
such kileas came Ww the lyht the world 
would eee more bustic sod 
ainouy wou thau of old! 

lu the emme way the world bas grown 
wider sud wobler in ite general sod thor- 
ough Celebration Of Christmas. In other 
days tbe real exjoyment of the day was 
confined to comparatively tew; but now, 
such ie the big heart of progress, wealth, 
joy and charity beating in the world, there 
sre nove to whom ite coming—apart trom 
the inevitable dispensations of God—is not 
in some degree a source of bappiness. And 
Tas Poser hopes that every one of its read. 
ers may in the coming festival erjoy the 
very happiest and merriest Christmas they 
bave ever yet known, 

——{r - >. 

Taosk who have just set out in pursuit 
of truth are apt to think so much of their 
first discoveries as to imagine that any 
thing farther is hardly to be expected; but 
if they proceed they find it is with them as 
with travelers on an outward road: no new 
stage is to be reached but by a relinquish- 
ment of the former; and that, from the be. 
ginoing to the end of the journey, they 
ought to take “Ooward”’ for their motto, 


conteution 


_— 


TUB generosity rises above the ordi. 
nary rules of social conduct;and flows with 
much too full a stream to be comprehended 
within the precise marks of tormal pre- 
cepts. It sanctifies every passion, and adds 
grace to every acquisition of the soul; and 
if it does not necessarily include at least it 
retflecta a lustre upon the whole circle of 
moral and intellectual! qualities. 


~~ 


Tas tamily ie the very core of al] so 
ciety, aud those who do not learn its les 
eons sod taste its joye are but very im 
periectly prepared tor the outer lite which 
they imagine to be 8 much broader and 
fuller. 

“Dow 'T ehiver for inst years snuow,’’ « 
saying of Archbishop Whately’s, 1s pecu 
harly applicable to those who make them 
: over troubles that are past 


It ig BO teat of amiability to ne good 


few ang rare Moments o! 





serenity when al] human troubles seem to 
have subsided. It is the man who, when 
troubled himself, can preserve a calm and 
cheertu] exterior to cheer those around 
him; who, when oppressed by cares, bas 
yet ao eucouraging word for his brother; 
who, when disappointed himeel!, has yet 
the disposition to point out to others the 
sitar of hope in their horizon, who may 
be mcs! corfilently described as a really 
amiable man 

Tu be true men aod Women we must be 
seli-poised, self directing, seif respecting. 
We must never hang our opinicns upon an- 
Other's thought or a party's dictum; we 
must oever indolently shift responsibility 
or eink into mental captivity to a stronger 
nature. The moat modest of us all, how- 
ever lightly he may bold hie owa powers, 
mst remember that they are his own, and 
on that account are of priceless value to 
biw. 

ALL to whom want is terrible, upon 
wh .tever principle, ought  thiok them 
selves obliged to learn the sage maxims of 
our pareimonious ancestors, and attain the 
sslutary art of contracting expeuses, for 
without economy none can be rich, and 
with it lew can be poor. 

SLANDEKERS will sooner discover many 
spote on the garments of otners than one 
on their own; but tbe cruel deposition 
they indulge generally produces iw own 
punishment by drawing the ecrutinz og 
eyes of others upon theme! vos, and ex 
posing their many faults. 

Wr may laugh or weep at the madnese 
of mankind; we have no right to vility 
them for our own sake or tneirs. Misan 
thropy is not the disgust of the mind at 
human nature, but with itself; tor it w= lay- 
ing its own exaggerated vices as blote at 
the door of others. 

Just as well you might expect senti- 
mente of justice from a gamester as look 
tor uoble principles in the man whose hopes 
aud iceare sre all suspended on the pre 
woul moment, aud who stakes his whoe 
happiness on the events of thie lile. 

Do not begin to quarrel with the worid 
tov soon; tor, bad ag it may be, it is the 
best we have to live in here. I! railing 
would have made it better, it would have 
been reformed long ago. The worst fault 
it has is want ot charity. 

CaLMNEss is the moet abundant origin 
of ali that is keen and deep in the mvve- 
ments of the mind. It is the essence ot 
judgment, the author of penetration, thé 
subsutate of invention. 

To have a clear and possible Ideal Seif, 
as our mental murror, 18 a great gain to 
most souls, and a prec'ous aid to seli- 
respect and a right line of life 

lig is happy whose circums‘ances suit 
hos cemper; Dal he ia more «xcelieat who 
Can suit bis temper Ww nis Circums(suces, 

lv is in Vain 'o regret a misfor.une when 
it is past retrieving; but few have strength 
encugh to practice this philosophy. 

ONLY by slow and paintul degrees can 
we fignt our way upward and break loose 
trom the clinging hold of self love. 

Sugip is Death’s youngest brother, and 
so like him that I never dare trust him 
without my prayers. 


It ia the gold—character; it is genuine 
all the way through, and not washed ove, 
the surtace merely. 


Tuk thing which ao active mind must 
needs is @ purpose and s direction worthy 
ot ite activity. 


Go half-way to meet a man, and he wil! 
£O twice thai distance with you without a 


#ord. 


Hear both sides and you wil! be clear 
hear Dut oneand you w sul be ip the 
Jark 

Psa little and to the purpose, and you 


Wil pase for somepody 











The World’s Happenings. 





Fora recent baby show in Me)bourne, 
Australia, there were no lees than 700 entries. 


New York's baby hippotamus was to have 
the alliterative name of ‘‘McGiaty Murphy.'' 


Minnows two inches Jony are said to have 
been taken from a 74-foot well at New Iberia, loulst- 
ape. 


A tarmer in Salem county, N. J., got on 
the road to the meadow with his hay wagon befure 
he discovered it was Sunday. 


A custodian at the Paris exhib:tion 
named Gantols, decurated with 14 wedals for lives 
saved, died the other day at the age of . 


An auctioneer at Bath, Me, disgusted st 
the low price offered for his goods, sarcastically put 
ap a 65 bill which was promptly bid of at H1.w, 


Ot late years the number of women en- 
tering the professions of painting and sculpture has 
enormously increased in France, Germany and Kuas- 
sla, 


Jimmie McPhansteel, s 4-year-old aon 
of KR. C. MePhansteel, of Greenville, Texas, whiic 
playing, accidentally bit his tongue and bied to 
drath, 


A Long Branch, N. J. man, after eating 
half a rabbit on a wager, ate 40 raw clams, & dozen 
tried oysters anda pumpkin pie. He sulfereu no fi! 
effects, 


A Wheeling, W. Va. man who recentiy 
moved from one house to another found in « closet 
of his new residenc;: a coat with $3) In «@ roll in Lh» 
inside pocket. 


Ohio’s tat woman is dead. She lived in 
Pike county, and in healto weighed 60) punnds, Her 
coftin, which was carried by 16 men, measured Lbgre 
feevin depth, and pearly four in width. 


London dailies record that recently on 
the same night two tions in different nenageries at 
tacked their tamers. ‘'ne man had toree foygera tt 
teo off, and the other was laveraied about Ure lars 


Tue big dog he was fonditug In Us arin 
saved the life of a guuperat Pitteruig Dy iInterceqye- 
ing a stray builet which would have enmieied tre 
man’s body bad vot the dog received Ji, Hae aui- 
ma: was kilied lostantiy. 


New Zealand, bas been agitated by the 
advent of a missionary who descrives himeelf an ‘a 
converted athiete,’* and the broiher oi J, LL. 
Van, the prize-fgpter., Le has vecupien ali toe pul 
pile ia the town and drawn imumenéce cougregallone. 


About two months ago a Ciare county, 
Mich. woman started for Venneweve, taking ber dox« 
sioag. Sbe lost bimwin (incinnau, and «lew days 
ago lic wade bis appearauce at Dis old Lowe tn Mich- 
igan, thin and travel-wora, ul very giad Ww get 
back, 


A young man of Warsaw ordered a 
dreea sult from a talior, who agreed ww deliver it on 
ascertain day, Because of the failure of the tallor Ww 
ec ud it be could gut gu, bul Ole rival Weal, proposed 
auil Was aceepied, aad tue plalaiill auw wauls dam- 
face. 


Eiger William Harris, «a licensed Bap. 
bist preacher, who Lad been Diind since infancy, dled 
recently in tue New London t’oortouse, after three 
years spent therein, at the age of 56 years. tic wae 
never ordained, because Le Could nul see LO KiVve Lhe 
rite of Vaptism. 


Over 1000 rodents sutlered death as the 
result of a rat hunting match that wok place in Car- 
dington, Ohio, The hunters were divide! tuto 
teams, aad tue losing teaw treated all bands Wan 
oyster supper, Over 500 of the rodeuts were captured 
by the winning team, 


Tax siamps bave been established ip 
Switzerland to enable the poorer classes vo pay their 
taxes in smail instalments, instead of handing oul # 
luupsum. The taxpayercan buy weekly a few 2 
or 3 centime stamps, and so gradually clear off bis 
devi lotbe Government. 


Some ove sent a Missouri church dea 
con @ postal card advising him not to pray 6 loud, 
and not attempt to sing atall, and he just back- 
slid and licked three of big neighvors tnside vi * 
week, No wan can pray too loud for bis own good 
or the venedt of the general public. 


Has a man 4 right to kiss his wife in & 
theatrey Thatisthe burning question of the hour 
in Kansas (ily, where the autuorities have decided 
im tne uewative, Wr, A, M, troldstein and bis wile 
prepared a test case, and after some controversy 
were escort+:t outelde by a policeman, 


Sulil- 


The President is fond of driving a high- 
bred bay Kentucky horse to a mall wagon, He nolds 
(he reingand Mrs, Harrison snugs up to him and 
chats away Just like women who are not |’residents’ 
wives, ad tne President seems to be an excellent 
listener for it is not Observed that he talks back. 


An Cfticial ot the Obio Penitentiary has 
received a letler irom a former tomate, who was par- 
doued |p is] after serving “A years in which he ex- 
presses Tearets that be ever lef the institution, 
He's withoat a home or friends, He says he can get 
into an aluishouse, Lul luathe prefers death to go- 
ing there, 

Tne King of Siam, in everyday life, is 
only acommon plug of @ wan, going round with 
(leathers on bis cvoataad his hat caved in, bat now 
apd then, when be wanteto flog on style, he pin 
$) wu, 0 worth of jewels on his robes and ascends 
lis throne with a tread which makes his whole xing 
dom sbake. 

A big tumcat, which had been a pet at 
the home of William Kiair, ia New York, had a fit 


receuuy, and made asprivg at Mrs. Biair when she 
tried to drive itout vf a bed-room., she put up her 


apron to sbield ber face, and the cat bit her on the 
arm. After fipgiog Wir anime! against the wall. 
Mrs. Blair shutitin tie roum and summoned a po- 
liceman, why «hu tbe cat, 

A mercbantin biozbamton, N. Y., saw 
@ strange combat. He heard a eakivg noise ur 

} der ope of bi ee « 2 u ale T 

roiled out torce ure a au r 

punter it awe avaue 
iy aod were s ' n a 
paid no atte: ne pokere 4 at walke 
elsurely up and also siood ¥Y Waiching the row 
Afier s fee minutes the rodents realise heir pos 
Ven. Vrube @way On” sfaimorre oU lat tboies 
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CHILDREN'’s VOIOERS,. 





BY H, J. B. 





Children’s voices! Children's voices 
Bringing back the careless day, 

When my giddy brain was busy 
Oaly with my toys and play. 


Ohtldren’s voioea, children's voices, 
Hark the shout as from the schoo! 

Roys are tearing with the daring 
Born of freedom's jocund rule! 


Children’s voices, children’s voices, 
Kient to choral hymna of praise, 

How they lift us, how they sift us 
From the dust of failing days! 


Children's voices, children's voices, 
“rain eo Lender, sweet and true, 

Lark and linnet may begin it, — 
Angels, only, sing it through, 

ee —aae——-—... _ 


My Holidays. 





BY EB. G@. N, 





have for dinner?’’ 
1 looked up trom my writing at the 
trim country girl who spoke. 

“Tell ber, anythin she likes to send,”’ 
was my answer, and from Jane’s face it ap. 
peared that my reply was more puzzling 
than sbe vad anticipated. 

This interruption to my train of though 
caused me to lay aside my pen, and go wo 
the window. It was a sweet country pros- 
pect I saw, a gay piece of garden, then a 
rural road, and beyond the green fields and 
stately trees, which betokened that 1 was 
many nitles from the city. 

I gaveasigh of relief at finding myself 
away from tbe noise and toil and multi- 
tude of the large city. This was my firat 
day of holiday, and unlike most city men, 
who rurb to gay watering-places or gayer 
towns, [ had come to Dury myself in the 
quietude of a country life. 

To me, nature and solitude were two 
great restorers of my overtaxed brain and 
strength; I had tried them often with suc- 
cess; and now, for the second time, found 
myseif under their inflaence in the quaint 
village of Marley. 

I nad taken the same lodgings which | 
had occupied the previous year, partly be- 
cause i felt at home in them,and partly be- 
cause the laodliady was a wouan of few 
words aud fewer ideas, 

None troubled themselves aboat we in 
Marley, and | troubled myself about no 
one, All I wanted was quiet, and count: y 
sights and scands, and those | got, 

If | had bad a wife or sister,things might 
have been different; but | was a bachelor, 
and my only sister had married into a 
higher spbere (ban her own, and ber asav- 
ciates ill accorded with my feelings, Tne 
house was semi-detached, but ss the next- 
door neighbors consisted only of two 
maiden Jodgers and a deaf old landlady, 
there was not much chance of their incom- 
moding mé, 

' had a pleasant sitting-room, with a large 
bav window looking to the front of the 
bouse, and a bed-room upstairs which com- 
manded a view of the meadows, where 
there were generally cows and horses, 
ducks and fowls, and other curious sights, 
My leisure time was occupied in literature, 
for 1 was beginning to be a «known writer 
in some of the mayezines, 

«“Piease, sir, the missus saysthe butcher 
ain’t a-coming to-day, and will poached 
eggs and bacon do?’”’ 

1 turned from the 
plied: 

“Anything she likes will do as long as 
there is enough of it. Tell your mistress 
not to send up again, as I don’t want to be 
interrupted.”’ 

So the maid went down to her own do- 
main. She was @ clean, strong, bright- 
looking girl; 1 sappose the sight of her tuce 
caused me to fall into a reverie about wo- 
mankind in general—at all events, I did 
60. 

{ despised all women; they were often 
preity and fascinating, but shallow, vain, 
and heartiess, There was not ® woman I! 
knew, who, if temptation came to her, 
would not destroy her husband’s peace of 
mind for the sake of out-vying her neigh- 
bors, nor a girl who would not break her 
lover’s heart (if it were breakable) for the 
sake of an aduitional triumph of her beau. 
ty. 


Pp’ ASE, sir, wiseus says what will you 


window and “re- 


In olden times there had been wives and 





mothers worthy of their nemes; now the 
woman-wo#rld seemed mad for admiration, 
« w. and ce juest, 
ava ad A Ww 
‘ 86 X ad see 
» ‘ foibles now wo ee 6 | 


rom my window 1 couid see almost !n- 
the bay window of the next house. 


Everything there was old, and faded, and 
shabby; the door-steps were neither clean 
nor dry; the garden was a wilderness of 
weeds and flowers and rank grass; the 
windows were dusty, and the curtains old 
and dirty. 

I could see, too, that the carpet was al- 
most worn out, and the furniture was aii 
tamblé-down and wmiserable-looking. | 
pitied the poor old deat woman who owned 
the place,and I pitied more the two maiden 
ladies who could meke such a bouse their 
home, 

I had seen them occasionaily during my 
visit last year, but they seldom opened 
their window, and never sat near it, & that 
the only glimpse I had of them wae on 
their way to or from the village post. 
office, 

1 wea notin my regular working order 
yet, so after this reverie | got my hat aud 
went out for a ramble, Everything was 
bright and fresh, and every living thing 
bursting with sounde of joyousness, frow 
the buzzing fly to the shouting nuisy 
led, 

Down the lanes ] went, on and on, until! 
{ was slione with the say and flowers, the 
grass, and larks, and insects; then I sat 
down to think, and my thoughts ran into 20 
many and various channels, that they ve- 
came feelings instead of ideas. 

As I said before, nature and solitude are 
two great restorers; they are also our two 
best and greatest teachers. The man who 
gains no new iicas or sensations from them 
must have sadly lost the image in which he 
was made. 

When I had had enough of my own re- 
flections | strolled back to my eggs and ba- 
con, and after eating them I read the newe- 
papers, and then I wrote for several hours, 
until tea was brought; and so my firm day 
came to an end. 

Many days like it followed, and much 
rest and satisfaction came t me from them, 
Now and then I took the train, and spent a 
day in the neighborbood, exploring the ob- 
jects of interest on all sides, 


One morning, on going to my window, to 
observe whether the heavy couds were 
likely to break, I saw, to wy surprise, a lit- 
tle boy, busily pulllug up weeds frou the 
path lo the pelghbboring gardeu. 1 looked 
at (he vext window; the dirty curtaius wore 
gone, the old table, which had been ladeou 
with musty books, was polished up, sud In- 
stead of bouks, now flourished # gay gerau- 
jug, 

here were cobwebs atill iu the ooruers 
of the windows, but while I wae looking at 
them a long brush ceme and swept them 
qatckly away, the window was thrown up, 
and i saw that the next door bad a new in- 
habitant. More than that, she was a wo. 
man, but whether young I could not see, 
for as 600n a8 she noticed me she retreated 
into the room. 

1 hate gossip; | would scorn to ask a 
question about my neighbors, as mucn as 
1 disiike them to ask about me; etili I was 
sorry this lady had come into such a deso- 
late house and among such old desolaie 
people, 

Unfortanately I had managed to sprain 
my ankle, and this obliged me to remain 
in-doors for some days. I sat near the 
window that I might eujoy the air and the 
view, and so it came to pass that in wy idle 
moments I could not help seeing into the 
next house, 


By degrees the windows were cleaned, 
fresh curtains put up, a new piece of drug- 
get laid down, plants put in the windows: 
tuen the renk grass in the garden was cut, 
the luxuriant flowers were tied up, the 
weeds were removed, aud soon the place 
looked aimost cheerful iu ite trimopess. 
All this wae done or superintended by the 
new lady; she waa young end fair, ber fin- 
gers seomed able lo do snything, and sbe 
bad brought new life into the oid desviate 
place, . 

The deaf landlady turbished up her 
steps, and cae out in «new aud wonder. 
derful cap. The two wsaiden ladies seemwe: 
to have vanisbed, Altogether the nex: 
door was becoming a place to wonder 
over, 

If I bad not bated guoesip, perbapes | 
should have asked Jane what all tli: 
meant. il only despised myself for notic- 
ing the changes, and yet wanted tw know 
what was to bethe next step. This | soon 
sw. 





| 


away from the eofa, on which the elippered 
feet were always resting. 

Was she vain, and shallow,and hearties:? 
What was her name? Where did she come 
from? What waseshe doing there? Who 
was the gentieman? 

All these questions | caught myself ask- 
ing myself; and then | would take up my 
hat and go to my two great teachers, to help 
me tinish my magasine article, and would 
forget about the young lady and her nim- 
bie fingers till I eaw ner bard at work 
again, 

Ooe night | could not sleep. Towards 
morning I got up to bathe my head in cold 
water; but even that did not cause me to 
rest, 

Day broke, and found we still awake; 
and when the larks began to sing | got up 
and vpened my window, After a time | 
thougtt I would fetch a book, and, going 
down stairs for that purpose, | went into 
wy sitting-roow, and drew up the bliin. 
i wae not « little surprised to see my next 
door neighbor already at work iu her gar- 
den, aud from that ime I called berin my 
own wind “Sunrise,” for want of a better 
nawe, . 

Sanrise she seemed, in thatsbabby, dirty 
house, and sunrise no doubt sabe was w the 
eyes wWhu were so olten gezing at her from 
the sofa; and from ‘hat worning she be. 
came “Nunrise’’ to mt; and, considering 
that her real name was unknown to me, | 
do not know tbat I could have made a more 
appropriate choice. 

Whether Sunrise was preity or not, I 
could not tell; she al ways sat with her back 
to my window, and gardened in a large 
sun-bonnet, so that her face was not famii- 
jar to me; but I knew she bad pretty, 
fair bair, and a pretty bead and sioul. 
ders, 

1 waa confined to the house for nearly a 
week with my ankle; and during this time, 
when | was not writing, I wae amusing 
mywelf with watching my neighbors 
Sometimes | was almost inclined tu relent 
in my sweeping amertion that all women 
were heartiesd, aud mwaké an exception in 
favor of Sonrine; but then the thought 
would cross ny wind that ehe wae out of 
the world, snd therefore free frou tempta- 
tiou. 

Day alter day she would be seated at ber 
onsol; but sometiines, when her window 
sud wmiue were both open, I could hear the 
geutiomen’s volowe reading to her, sad oo 
casloually | distinguished bers, making 
ourmmments, I suppose, 

Certainly tbie individual must be a 
bappy wan to be se walted upon and cared 
for. Supposing 1 were ill, who would do 
the same for me? and J wae forced to own 
with huuolliation—nobody, 

I augured, !rom Sunrise’s dreas and 
from thelr mode of life, that they were 
poor, and yetthere was that in ber manner 
and bearing which showed that they were 
geontietolka, 

In Sunrise’s face, too, there were lines of 
thought, or ratber, I Should way, there was 
a sober gravity, which told of sadness an: 
of battles fought and won. 

My neighbors had been in more than a 
month, and I knew no more about then 
than on their arrival. I was putting to- 
gether my manuscripts one day when | 
heard steps on the gravel path, and then a 
voice saying: 

“Lady, do buy—thie nice bhellotrope or « 
lovely rose-tree. Lady, do buy.” 

I listened, and another voice repiied: 

‘Not to-day, thank you, good woman,’’ 

1 went nearer to the window,tbat | inight 
see without being seen. The woman was 
standing in the next garden with a basket 
of planta ou ber bead, and Suurise wus 
talking to ber frou the open bay window. 

“Indeed | don’t want any to day,” she 
said, “I shell be ruined if 1] buy #o many 
plants,” 

“sure, and « kind act never ruined alady 
you,” sald the women, “IVll be ao real 
kindness if you buy one, bro, wy lady,do 
buy.” 

1 saw the wistful look which Sunrise 
gave the plants as be shook her 
bead, 

“Indeed I can’t afford it,’’ she said. 

“at, lady,” persisted the woman; “I'm 
tired and hungry, end | want to take some 
thing bome to my chiidren,”’ 

i could not bear whai followed, but pres 
entiy Sunrise came to the door, then the 
worvan eet down her basket on 


fair 


the grave 


A bird wes buog up in the window, | path and went into the house. 


above the plants, a sols wheeled into the I waited till ebe came out sgein, whic! 
bay, an easel placed upon the tebie; and was perbeps «a querter uf a0 hour; when 
there, day after day, the lady wouid sit, | ele le hoisted Daske n her bead an 
Oring OVer ber pelbling, Wuile e sola wee ¢ g of x ny at and we 
” i eee two slippered re evider * walkeé ne ‘ ® for some a 
belonging © a gentieman ence, we _— j Wide f Sight an 
Tne lady often went down the village to | Louses, and then / came up to ber. 
“My good woinen,’’ said |, ‘i want one 


the post-office; oftener still, busied herseif 
in the garden; but she was seldom lony 


of yourp an lA, 








She took the basket from her head and 
pat it on the ground. 

“You don’t seem to have sold many,” I 
rewarked. 

“But two tnis day, sir,’’ ahe replied, de- 
spairingly. 

“You must be fatigued with carrying 
this heavy basket in the heat,’’ I said. 

‘ Sure, and it’s weli-nigh ready to drop I 
am,” she replied. ‘But fora kind lady op 
the village, I don’t know how I'd be get- 
ting along.”’ 

“Indeed!” said 1; “and what did she do 
for you?” 

“Took me inside ber house and made 
me rest awhile,” said the woman; “gave 
me a good meal, looked me out sowe 
clothes, and spoke words as did my beart 
good to hear."’ 

“Did she not buy your plants?” 1 
asked, 

‘No, sir,” she replied; “she’d not the 
money to throw away on ’em, much as she 
wanted to bave’em; she told me she was 
poor, and what money she got she wanted 
for the sick gentleman.” 

“Her husband, | suppose?” I sald. 

“Well, twas her husband or ber father, 
I ex pect,’’ was the reply; “but which of the 
plants will you be pleased to buy?’ 

I selected one, and giving ber the sum 
she asked, | got a boy to carry it home, and 
followed him, pondering about Sunrise 
apd ber history. 

Two or three 
opened my drawing-room door, 
ing: 

‘Ebe lady from next door, if you please 
sir,’’ 

As may be imagined, I was immensely 
surprised, What did she want? and why 
dia she come to me? 

1 put aside my pen, and rose to place her 
a chair; for a moment she looked embar- 
ras-ed, but quickly recovering her self- 
posession, she bowed and half smiled aa 
she said: 

“Pardon my intrusion; 1 am come to ask 
of you a favor,.”’ 

‘Pray be seated, madam,’’ said J; ‘what 
can | bave the pleasure of doing for 
your” 

Sue giapoed at the chair { had piaced for 
her, but remained standing. 

“Lam painting a flower-plece,’’ she re- 
plieu; ‘aud unfortunately, by an accident, 
the flower 1 was copying bas been de- 
struyed; 1 am come W ask if you wiil be 
so kind a# to lend me the piant you bave 
in your window, which is like it, I am 
sure 1 don’t know how to apologizs enough 
for coming © you.”’ 

‘*No apology ie neceasary,’’ I said; I am 
happy to beable to do anything for you; 
prey keep the plant, and do as you wii! 
witu it,”’ 

“Tpank you, you are very kind,’’ she 
said, ‘but not kinderthan I thought vou 
would be,” she added, while a gieam suot 
Inte her eyes, 

Now, wby should ehe think me kina? 
and why did she amile at me as if we were 
old scquaintances? 

‘1 would not bave come to you,” she con. 
tinued, “if I could have procured eine- 
where a tiower wiich would bave answored 
my purpose; but J] am obliged to finish my 
painting by a certain day, and my time ins 
short.” 

‘You are painting, then, I su; pose, tor 
an }}xbibition?’’ I reinarked, 

‘Yes, acd | must send the picture to the 
city in a fortnight,”’ she replied, ‘I am 
very nach obliged to you for your kina- 
uess, and James will be too.” 

“May 1 ask to whom I ar indebted tor 
this viet?’ I ing uired. 

‘My name is Prosser,” she replied, arm il- 
ingly. ‘ Yours, I know, ie Kalley.”’ 

She bowed and moved towards the door, 


days after this, Jane 
asy- 


but came back a step and heid out her 
band, 

“Thank you #0 much,” she said. ‘(+00d- 
bye.”’ 


i took the plant and accow panied her to 
her own door; then 1 came back to lock 
up wy desk and go for a rambie, During 
my walk | wasthinking of my visitor; no 
one could call her beautiful. She had a 
young, pleasant face, with bright solt eyes, 
and a gentie voice, Waa she 
shaliow, and heartless? 

Who was James? Was he her husbacd’® 
Certainly be was not her father. Soe inuast 
be « clever girl to paint for Exhibition: 
something different from the oral: 
of girls, for she must bave sou 
yond sabow and dress and «dinirat 


vain, and 


ary rut 


® idéas le 


It pleased me, when | 
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walk ffs 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 








Progwser. Aod what wer bere?! Was she 
hu wife or sister? She wes still Sunrise 
’ me 

My bolidere drew toanend. I left Mer 
ley and the Pressers and went beck to my 
edgers and city life, and almost forgot 
them In my everyday business. 

It was eaid by eome people that my 
magesine artic es had cever been as 
a* those | wrote during the summer bol!- 
days 

i wee sitting before a glorious fire after 
the fatigaes of the day. I bed just finished 
reading my last article in print, and the tea 
wre brewing. 

It wanted ten deys to Christmas. I re 
membered the time when Christmas bad 
been very bappy to me, but thet was long 
ago, when J] was a boy; now I bed bo rela. 
tives to be happy with, for my sister al 
ways wont down tospend that day with 
ber husband's family. 

I waa elone in the world; and saving that 
Obristmas Day toid ite own story to me 
every year with fresh bope and beauty, it 
made no diflerence to wy life, I poured 
out my tea, and, stirring my sugar round, 
fe!) to thinking. 

Christinas should be bappy to every one. 
But what is bappiness? bow do we get it’ 
i knew well enough that true happiness 
oomnes from waking others happy. hom 
dit | make bappy? 

Now and then a crossing sweeper by the 
gift of a few pennies—no one else, oul’ 
It not be good to begin this Obrietmas by 
doing something more? Bat bow? ang 
where? Whose heart could 1 make 
gied? 

Suddenly, as I sipped my tea, the vision 
ot pleasant face rose before me. For s 
moment 1 did not remember to whom i! 
belonged; but it soon flashed scross my 
mind that it was Sunrise, | woulo dosome 
thing for her; the question was, what? 
Were they etiil at Mariey? and how was | 
to wot about i? 

All tea-time I was amused with thinking 
over my new scheme, and 5 the time 1 
had finished, ny pians were laid. 1 would 
xo down to Mariey for Christumas; it was 
yeare since | bad seen the trees in their 
feathery frost costume, years since I had 
» en acres of level snow; baving gone to 
Mariey, 1 would send Sunrise sucb a bam 
per os ber eyes had never yet be. 
lit ld, 

Forthwith I wrote to engage my roome 
for the twenty-third of December, and then 
fell to thinking of the surprise 1 should 
give Sunrise, 

1 determined she sboald ‘not know who 
sent the present, and I also determined | 
would do wy best to seethe issve, I was 
somewhat puzzled about the direction for 
the bam per. 

Was ene Mra, or Miss Prower? Toavold 
mistakes, 1 settied to put ‘James Prosser, 


E+ ,’' and having decided tuese pre- 
liivinaries, 1 retired to dream over 
them. 


My experience of Christmas is that it is 
geveraily mild, damp, and green; but the 
year | am speaking uf proved an excep- 
tion; it was bitterly cold, and as I arriveu 
at my lodgings on the eveni of the 
twonty third. the snow was beginning to 
jali in large fakes, 

1 made myself as comfortable as I could 
that night, and the next morning I went to 
my Window tolerably early to inspect my 
neighbors’ premises, The snow had falien 
thick for many hours, but it had ceased 
now, and 1 could see intothe bay win- 
dow. 

The bird was banging up, the white cur- 
tains bad been repisced by red on the 
tabie stood in its old position, so did the 
aota, but there were no signs of the Pros- 
sere. 

While I was looking, I saw the sofa 
moved round towards the fire, and then 
the skirt of a dress brushed past; prevently 
the siippered feet appeared, but only for a 
moment, and | saw instead the head and 
svboulders which appertained to them. 
From their position 1 understood that Mr, 
Prosser wan able lositupnow, Then Sun- 
rise caine to fetoh her bird, and 1 hada 
good view of ber pleasant face, i was 
very giad | bad thought of doing anything 
Ww please her, 


After breakfast I sallied forth to walk 
tbree miles into thé neighboring wen. 
i was well repaid for my trouble; the roade 
were alinost impassable in some paces 
from the beavy drifta, but the extreme 
beauty of the smooth, wavelike tiers of 
snow | bad never seen equalled, 

The trees and hedges were like orystal- 
lsed sliver, the wuole earth wae a yiait 
fairyland, it wes worth taking some trou- 
ble Lo see such a lovely sigut, 

When I reacbed the town I went to the 
poulterer’s, and boughbta turkey and some 
nsusages; then 1 bougolt new-laid eggs, a 
bem, @ *ponge-cake, ®owe port wine, ap- 
ples, oranges, preserves, etc, 

Heving Ordered all these things to be 
sent to the same shup, I had them packed 
in « hem per, 

“Wiere sball Il send them, sir?” asked 
the man, #@ bo was tying the hawper 
up. 

r Send them by to-day'’s oerrier to Mar- 
le); addreas them ‘James Prosser, K-q., 
Marley. Carriage paid.’ And now, what 
have i w pay?’ 

Phat being settled, 1 waited to see the di- 
recuon properly fastened on, and then re 
traced my sepse. 1] knew enougb of the 

intry ways wl be abie © guess with toler- 


avbie mocuracy What the peckage wou'ld ar 
eat ut toree o’clook,end by that hour | 
- id have got bome, and ve in a positx p | 


ee toe resuil 


Kv rytning worked well. 1 reached 


howe in Ume for my mia-day meai, and | 
' 


juen Urew my eeay sheir fo the / gonid 





see into my neigh bore’ room without being 
seen by them. 

By-and-by the heavy carrier's cart stop- 
ped at their gate, and after me | —_ 
tions the bamper was delivered. 
eome time; then I saw Sunrise come to the 
window to oatob the waning light upon 
tb oard of address, 

I eaw ber lips move, and { knew she 
was reading what was written on it; then 
she turned to James, and 1 beard a merry 
laugh. 

Alter a time | saw they bad dragged the 
bawper nearer the light. and Sanrise was 
on her knees unpscking it; tt did me good 
to see her face as she handed the things to 
James; I telt very happy in having made 
her bappy. 

1 ate my Christmas dinner alone, ye | 
was not lonely, for I knew in the next 
house there was mirth and enjoyment. The 
twilight was failing, and I was wa'ting for 
candies, when Jane eppeared, bringing me 
a slip of twisted peper. 

‘Thies bas come from next door, air,’’ she 
sald. 

Sarely the 
opened it, an 


bad not found meout! | 
read: 


“Wesaw you at the window, and want 
you to come in to tea with us to-night, as 
noon as you can, J. P.” 


No beginning and no ending to the note; 
no ‘kind regards” or ‘“‘compliments,’”’? but 
just a quaint littie scrap, Who was “J, 
rp?’ 

Toe bend-writing was neat, irregular,and 
firm. Was it bis or hers? To nolve the 
question, | anewered the note in per- 
oon, 

Sunrise was looking for me, and answerd 
the doo: herscif, She gave me a glad wel- 
oome, and | follows d ber into the room,and 
was introduced Ww Jainer, He rose to greet 
iné, and | saw he wes abie to walk now. 
He was a fine, handsome man, in epite 
of the traces nis iiiness had left upon 
bim. 

“If it bad not been for your note,” I said, 
turning to Mr Prosser, “1 should have 
spent to-night alone,.’”’ 

Sunrise siniled, and be answerad: 

‘st was Janet’s thought, not mine, I 
did not know of your being bere until she 
‘oid me.”’ 

We soon grew friendly over our talk,and 
I asked her about her picture, Mr, Pros. 
ser auswered proud!y for ber, 

“It was #old directly for two hundred 
dollars,” said he 

“I congratulate you,’’ I said, turning to 
her. ‘That suin is not easily earned in 
these daye.’”’ 

“Janet uften earns more than that,’’ said 
Mr. Prosser, 

“O.1, James, you sbouldn’t tell!’’ she ex- 
postulated, 

“Hut I like to tell,” said be, ‘and Mr, 
Baliey likes to hear.’’ 

**}Jndeed I do,’ I said, 

“And what dv you think she does with 
her money?”’ be continued, 

“] cannot guess,’’ was my reply. 

‘Spends it upon me!” said James, 

“Oa, James!’ she again 6x postulated, 

1 .ovked from one to the otuer. Was she 
heartless, and sballow, and vain? There 
wasa iow — her face and a light in her 
eyes that made ner almost beaatiful, 

‘Bat 1 baven’t told you all yet,” oontin- 
ued James. ‘When the rest of the world 
forsook and biamed me, Janet stood fast; 
when poverty and sickness came, Janet 
came tio”’ 

‘But, James,” she interrupted, “you 
serum & have sent for Mr. Bailey only to go 
into rhapsodies about me!"’ and as she 
xianced at him, 1 saw there were tell-tale 
tears in ber eyes. 

‘Well, gear, it ie Christmas Day,’’ said 
he. ‘Mr. Bailey wiil forgive me for being 
happy over you,”’ 

“Fi rgive you, indeed!” said I. ‘There 
are Dot inany men who have such cause for 
ba; piness. | could forgive a great deal to 
be convinced that there are true women 
atiilin the worid; end 1 begin to see there 
are.”’ 

“We were once rich—1 was going to say 
and heppy,” he continued, “but we are 
thet stiii—eh, Janet? We stood the storm 
together, ny little sister and I; and, in the 
face of the waole worid of relations, she 
upheld mein what was right; and we gave 
up property that we legally might have 
kept, for the sake of being honest—eh, 
Janet?”’ 

She eat stroking his band in hers, while 
her eyes grew more and more mis. 
ty. 

‘Pardon me for telling all this,” said 
James, ‘It is Christinas, and I bave need 
w tell some one of my «ood little sister, 
and what sbe bas done for me.’’ 

“But don’t say any more, James; for in- 
deed I only did what p eased me,’’ said 
Sunrise, 

“Ay,that’s where it is,’’ said her brother; 
“everything good and kind is pleasant to 
her, All through my long liiliness, ail 
through wy depressed spirita, she bas ail- 
ways been cheeriul, always been the best 
of purses,’’ 

“Bat now won't you let me give Mr. 
Bailey some tea?’’ she said; ‘and won't you 
jet me teli him eoout the worderful ham. 
per? You forget lama woman, and my 
— achbee for want of use.’’ 

He smiled, andso did I. Then she busied 
herself with the tea things, and began to 
relate the whoie history of the hamper, 
winding up with: 


“Now who could bave sent it?’’ 
“Some kind relation, | should suggest, 
sald !, 


They both smiled. 
"No," sald they; “all our relations gave 
us up Waen we gave up our 


ty." 





proper- 


“A triend,”’ said I, ‘perhaps one of your 
brother’s school triend«”’ 

“No, ob no,” said she, 
knows our address,” 

“Then I must come to romance and sug- 
west a fairy, eo real old-fashioned Christmas 
fairy,” {eaid. ‘What say your” 

“] could love that fairy very mucb,”’ she 
said, laughing. 

“No doubt the fairy would be delighted 
that you sbouid,” I, “Love and fairies 
aod Christmas all go ther, you know.”’ 

“Ap, they did wben | wasa child,” she 
answered witb a sigh. 

“And so they do now to those who look 
for and believe in them,’’ | said. 

“And do you?” she asked. 

“| don’t know about the fairies,’’ I said; 
‘(but we all believe in the otber two, don’t 
wer’’ 

“1 hope so,” she said, gravely, beginning 
to cut up the sponge cake, 

1t wae years since | had been in company 
with so much genuine affection as that 1 
saw between this brother and sister. | 
could not get over the strangeness of my 
being with them, and feeling as if 1 bau 
known them for so long. 

I watched one and the otber, and listened 
to their playfal talk til 1 alinost began to 
think I snould be lonely when | left them, 
Betore | left I ventured a question. 

“Why did you ask me in to-night?” f 





‘*‘None of them 


asked. 

Tnuey looked at eacn other and emiied, 

“Tell, Janet, tell,’’ said James, 

Bat she shovok her preity head and 
laughed. 

“Well, then,” he resumed, “Janet said 
that, being Christmas, we ought to make 
somebody happy, or try todoil, and we 
thought you must feel lonely py yourself, 
go she wrote the note to you.”’ 

“And I have been very happy,’ I said; 
“] thank you both for my picosant even- 
ing, and for more than that.” 

“W bat more?’’ she asked. 

“All you bave taugbt me,’’ I replied. 

“] taught you?” she said, 

She had followed me Ww the front door as 
I spoke, and as she opened it for me | re- 

ited: 

’ ‘You have taught me to believe we have 
real women among us still.” 

Tnen I went home, and I know she re- 
turned to ber brother with a happy face at 
my speeco, for sbe would not have been 4 
true womapd unless she had been wade 
happy by well-merited praise, 1 went 
home, as J] said, and all night long I 
dreamed of Janet Prosser and ver wowan 
liuess, 


Every day after this, 1 went to see my 
neigubore, and every day they were glad 
to see me. But my week came near its 
end; there were ledgers and business wai:- 
ing for mein the city; 1 must go back to 
the routine of life, and wait a whole year 
for another Obristmas, 

And should I wait a whole year before | 
made apy one happy again? Would Janet 
wait a whole year before she madeé any 
one bappy? 

No, for she waa always pleasing otuers 
Then I wisned | had her somewhere peur 
me, that she might show me how to do this 
godiike work, 1] had found out she was 
neither vain, nor shallow, nor heartless; 
and with this knowledge came a desire to 
see her often and be witb her, 

‘Well,’ I said to her at last, ‘this has 
been my pieasantest Christmas for a long 
while,’’ 

‘Have we made it so?’”’ she asked, ‘You 
bave given us much pleasure.” ~ 

“] am wondering what | shail do when I 
get back to the city,” I said, “You will 
not be there.”’ 

“Bat in the city there are so many peo- 
ple, surely you won’t iss us?’ she said, 
lsogbingiy. 

“1 shall miss your teaching,” I re- 
plied, 

‘Am I such a pedagogue?” she asked, 

“Such @ woman ratner.”’ said |, 

‘You will inake me as vain as a pea- 
oock,’’ she said, “it is very well for we 
you are going away.’’ 

“And that is all you béve to say to me?” 
he said, 

“What more would you bave?” she 
asked, 

“Are you not sorry?’’ I said; “not a little 
bit sorry?’ 

She waited a moment, and then lifted her 
eyes to mine, 

“You, | ain sorry,’’ she replied; “and | 
hope you wiil come again.”’ 

“Caristinas ought to be a happy time t» 
every one,” lead, ‘Will you make it 
to wme?”’ 

“1 thought I bad,’’ she replied, in some 
surpriee, 

“But make it 80 Sappy,” said I, ‘that its 
Joy shall spread ail through the year, and 
watber strength with each succeeding 
Chrietmas tilt the end of our lives.” 

She did not speak, but ber lips quivered 

*Can you do this for me?’’ 1 asked, 

Toen she spoke in a scarcely audible 
whisper: 

**] can try, if James likern,’’ 

And James did like. I went then and 
there to ask him, while Janet stood blush. 
ing by, 

*Oaly,” she said, kneeling beside hin 
and putting ber head on his shoulder, ‘1 
can't leave you ”’ 

; No, no; James must come, two,” | 
Salud. 


1 question if any people were #0 happy | 


as we three at tule termination 


Coristoas, 
. & o * * » 
Several Christmases bave come and x 
| Since then; but there are two poop'6 w 
loOK back upon that time as the beginning 
of their best bappiness—a happiness rot 
Without analety, care, and trouble at tines, 











but still true happiness, because founded 
upon the holy teaching which Christwas 
brings 

As Janet says, “If everybody made 
sonebody happy at Cortstmas, what a 
pleasant dav it would bel You tried to 
make 6 bapoy, and 1 tried to make yuu 
bappy; and both together we made James 
bepey by our bheppiness,” 

»> which womanly speech I find myself 
ireompstent to add a eingle word except 
‘Amen’ and « Cr-istmas greeting to all 
the world from James end Janet and 
me. 

—_— << ee 


The Judge’s Bride. 


BY LS Fy, 








Kiked the nesdow sweet with hay,’ 

and I deciare! Margery, tere comer 
tuv Judge,’ oniy this tine it’s only that 
conceited Cily ijawyé6r who boards at Tews. 
bury’s.’’ 

Margery gianced up quickly, following 
the direciion of her brother's glance, and 
saw, coming sorces the field toward then, 
@ young Man whom she did not fail to re- 
Cogn iZ9 48 the ‘conceited lawyer.”’ 

Now this was not Margery’s first meeting 
wits bim by any means, 

“Ou Will Please tell me how I look,’’ 

“Look!” exciaimed her brother, survey- 
ing her critically, “You look a fright,’’ 

This Ceriainiy was not reassuring; Mar- 
gery Gropped ber eyes and begau to rake 
a8 though the whoie hay crop depended on 
Ler !nadividual eftorts. 

“Good morning, Miss St. Clair,’’ 

{t might have been the exertion of raking 
that nade her cheeks so red as abe turned 
to greet the speaker and introduce her 
vrother. 

“*] came to sav good-bye, Miss St, Clair,” 
he said, turning back to ber after a te 
common place remarke with Will, . 

“Good-bye!” sne echoed in surprise, 

“Yos, lam suddenly summoned back 
to the city.” 

Margery stood, somewhat embarrassed 
and thought: 

“Why sbouid this elegant stranger whom 
she had met only a tew umes, come to bid 
her good-bye?” 

Her brother saw her perplexity and 
came to her relief, 

‘When do you go, Mr. Montrose?’”’ he 
asked, 

‘By ihe four o’ciock train, so you see I 
bave no titns to lose,” and be held out his 
nant to Will, 

“Good-bye, Mies Si, Clair,’’ 

Margery bai vy this time recovered 
sufficiontly to raise her eyes and vid him a 
thuitd “Good-bye, Mr, Montrose,’? 

Toen he was gone, 

He wos scarcely out of hearing before 
Will exploded; 

“Ab, Margery! notso much like Maud 
Mulier after aii.” 

“Hush Will,” and a soft littie hand was 
jaid on his lips, “he might bear,” 

cle had heard and he smiled as he mur- 
mured: 


Ves MULLER on a saummer’s day, 
4 


“*Berneath her torn bat glowed the wealth, 
Of simple beauty and rustic health,’ ” 


“itis more jike Maud Muller than you 
think it, Will,” be thougot, and sighed as 
he quoted: 


“But he thought of his sisters, proud and 
cold, 

And his mother, vain of her rank and 
gold,’”’ 


And even as the judge in the poem 
closed his heart and rode back to town, so 
did Herbert Montrose try, in the rush of 
city life, to loae tue memory of a pair of 


sweet Lazsi eyes that haunted him most- 


persistentiv, 
. * e e ~ +. 


"Onl mother, how can 1 give you up,” 
meaned Margery, with ber head bowed on 
her hands, “and father, how can you be #0 
cruel?’ #he continued, as *te rescned for 
toe letier which she bad thrown on the ta- 
nie after one indiguaat glance at ita con- 
ients, 

We will look over her shoulder while 
Sie reads with tear dimmed eyes; 


“Dacghter Margery: 1 have just received 
a letter frout your aunt, informing me ct 
your wost ubyratefal rejection of ber ex- 
tremely generous ¢fler, You oouid not 
have cons dered it properly bsfore snswer- 
Ing her. Sve: ffsrsto make you sol. heir 
ot bor fortuns, and only On condition that 
you will take her namé6 and be asa daugp- 
tertohber, It would 06 folly to re'uss euch 


agrend opportunity, 1 command you to 
accept it,” 

A eold, curi let rftora father to write, 
yer Joun St. Olair did tove his daughter, 
only bis world y ambition for ner exceeded 


uis salberly love 
Tiree wonthe ago bad Margery entered 


ber aunt’s house as # Visitor, aad sue bad 
enjoyed ber wesit, for her auns, although 
Bic ewhat @cre ric War kind, o; pressive! vy 
BO @ tities; bul to take ner aunt #4 an 
n opted not ru flivewith ner slwa;s 
66ib~ VOT OW invluer but selduin, tui 
War l 
( - ay a f a a + 
V<% FY, 4 
n rt “ 
@ 
A A 
 ¥¢ received @ leiter [rom home y eaier- 
fay, aid you notr”’ 
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“Yes, and I consent to your wish and 
my fatber’s.’’ 

“J am so giad, dear, and now, Margery, 
henceforth you are Maud, From old and 
painfal recollections 1 dislike the name 
‘Margery.’” 

“4s you please,’”’ murmured the lat. 
ter. 

“And now I must bave your wardrobe 
replenished,as I desire you to enter society 
this winter,” 

So Margery, Or under her new name, 
Maud, was soon in the giddy round of 
bells, parties, dinners, theatre. going, and 
all tnat pertains to the soociai life of a fash- 
ionavle young lady. 

Ste was much admired, deferred to, and 
fi.tiered, but hid her sadness midat it ail, 
ve ind a wask of wit and vivacity. 

No oue saw the lisiiess Margery who 
wearily iaid off ber fnery and murmured 
wiin a bitter suniie: 

“Yous, Taney dow to and pay court to 
Maui Canbauw, where they world not be 
hae " second glancs on Margery St. 
Jiair.’ 

Nosrly two years passed thus since we 
kaw Margery in the meadow; she isin a 
crowded ball room now; she sgemea in un- 
us ially good spirits to-nigbt,and ber bright 
looks and witty spyeches have drawn quite 
a kuot of gentiomen around the sofa woere 
Be Bits, 

Prosently the crowd scatters a little, and 
tue hostess appears with a young man 
whom 8be introduces as Mr, Herbert Mon. 
trose, 

‘Toey metas strangers. He did not fe 
cognizs ber, 

“He has forgotten Margery, of course,”’ 
she thought, as he sat down beside 
her, 

After tbat night, she saw much of Mr. 
Moutrose. He seemed to seize on every 
available opportunity to be witn ber. 

O16 evening he said; 

* Do you know Mis: Canbam, it is very 
Singular, Dut ever since the night I met 
you, 1 have the impression that I had 
known you before, and yet | cannot re- 
inember ever baving heard your name 
previous to our recent introduction.” 

‘'Porhaps you did know me ages ago,”’ 
Sne said, valf archly. 

* Ages ago,”’ he echoed, 

“Do ,0u remember, Mr Montrose, going 
to bid a country girl good-vye, and fiading 
her ta the meauow raking hay? Do you re- 
Invuber ber torp straw bat and dark calico 
aress? Ab! that simple gir: wae far bap- 
picr than |] am, al:hough we are the same 
person, Was it only two years ago Or wus 
it agea?’’ 

‘Yes, 1 remember,’’ replied Hubert soft- 
1y, “1 Was there jast summer bat could 
noi tind your whereabouts, Toe neighbors 
told ine your parents had moved.’’ 

“Yos, Toney bougnt a large farm in a 
different part of the country, and Wil isat 
coilege.’’ 

‘I remeraber that Margery St. C.air 
couid not imagine why 1 should come to 
bid ber good-by¢; | saw the wonder in ber 
face, ls Maud Canham any wiser?”’ 

For (he second time Margery cast down 
her eyes before bing, and Kuew oot what to 
answer. 

‘Ao! my little Maud Maller, your hazel 
eyes Dauulea me, unti! Inst summer I tried 
to find you. Maud,—Margery will you be 
tue Jadge’s brid: ?’” 

‘So Maud Muller will marry the ‘J adge’ 
afwrrali,’’ eaid Herbert a little later, 

“E ven it he is only a ‘conceited lawyer,’ ”’ 
finished Margery audacionsly. 








LADIES AS DETECTIVES. 





written a® lo the adaptability of women 

tw detective work. in fiction and the 
G.uto8, 616 wysterious Woman who arrives 
Whence and departs whither 10 ons knows, 
and who turns up with all the startiing 
effect of Hawksbaw aud Cuarged with a 
ike mission, is 4 not uufadillar figore, 

(onerally, DOwever, it i4 in diplomacy 
Or pollicat Conspiracy that (he feminiue 
Fouc.e of tection exercises per talent. 

use ¢xi-ts some conflict of opinion as 
to whether lady deteciives are employed 

“ or d we have cocordipgly made some 
inquiries on the subject, 

Au ceeul 1b iuay be stated broadly tbat 
the autnorities raré:y aval tuemeeclvea of 
feupale assistance, and then only teow porari- 
ly ana for specified and irresponsibie work. 

But while the field of official criminal 
investigation 18 practically c:osed to ladies, 
tbe private ingulry agencies «flor her a 
uew profession, 

Win a view to obteining the moat trust 
worihy information upon the subject ovn- 
Bisieut with its peculia: Nature, we recently 
interviewed the courteous wanager of a 
‘euctive and ipquiry assccistion, any in 
resu.t were astoulsued to find th» strides 
which tre lady detective bas wade, 

The assvciation in qaes.ion, 1s appears, 
eumpioys alarge staff of femaie detectives 
ot various ages, social position, and natiun- 
alities; and their talenis are brougit into 
poy ip assur prisiby variety of direcuons, 

We were iully prepared to learn tual 
femnics were engsgeo Upon investigall na 


(); LATE 8 goou « al bas been said and 





that tne thief was none other than his own 
wite, who was partly threatened, y 
cajoled into larceny by «a scound who 
had v her into bis power, and who re- 
ceived the proceeds o7 her crime. 


But we were not y aware that 
ladies were used in connection with eleo- 
tioneering. 

Women however, specially adapted 


apparentiy to tne task of “sounding” 
district as tothe popularity of a memter, 
the prospects of a candidate, the dissen- 
sions or unity of eto, 

Another field tor the same enterprise is 
aflorded by some matrimonial ncies, 
Snould Corydon be doubtful as to tne social 
status, antecedents, or pros of Phylits, 
one of od pap ladies of the association 
is despatched on a mission to ascertain and 
- the necessary particulars. 

lack mailing cases also offer considerable 
scope for feminine ingenuity. ina recent 
case where a wealthy man was threatened 
with an action for breach of promise, a lady 
detective was despatched to Paris, put up 
at the botel where the would be plaintiff 
was staying, cultivated her acquaintance, 
and retarned to town with a chain of evi- 
dence, documentary and otherwisa, whioh 
made it impossid e for the piatotifi 0 come 
into court with hands sufficientiy clean to 
establish her case, 

Lady detectives are, too, employed ia ob. 
taining evidence as tothe infringement of 
patents and trade secrets, The rauifica- 
tions of this branch are too subtie and 
complicated to be dealt with here, but it is 
easy to understand the surprise of the sham 
inventor on finding that the man on whuse 
braing be bad been poavhing knows, vy 
some mysterious means, how, when, and 
where the trespass was committed. 

Several medica! sucieties aiso avail tbem- 
selves of the services of female detectives 
in crusading against a certain class of quack 
doctors. 

“Apparently your ladies are selected 
from various social grades ?’’ 

* Yes, and we have lady detectives for 
every ©:as8 Of case, and qualified to enter 
every circle of society. We maintain a 
carriage and pair with liveries, etc, for 
some of the ladies on our staff to use in the 
investigation of certain cases; and while 
we have agents io high life, we baveotbers 
empleyed in lees delicate work. The most 
irresponsible clase are our ‘watchers.’ For 
instance, if a couple of men loaf avoat 
waicbing a house, they themrelves become 
observed and probably wached; ou: if 
they are seen walking or even larking in 
front of the same house with a couple of 
4irls, suspicion is less likely to be aroused,’”’ 

Steamsnip owners are in the ba. it of 
engaging lady decectives in cases where 
complaints have been made of articles 
strangely missing from tne ladies’ cabins, 
Cases of kieptomania are frequentiy 
brought to light in the ‘best bouses”’ by 
the same means; and many an exchange ot 
old seaiskine for new has been reveaied by 
the lady detective. 

Sbe is a carious personage. We may 
meet her in hotels, or boarding-bousee, or 
ba'lrooms, and go away thinking wuata 
graceful, intelligent girl she is, and pever 
dream that spe is “shadowing” the Joud- 
talking, florid nan op her lef or the mys- 
terious inuividual upon our right. 

Sbe sees a good deal of life in various 
phases, and doubtless finds that in man- 
kind there ts ‘‘a deal of human ratare. ’ 

But if the lady detective has served no 
other purpore, she bas justified her exist- 
enoe and refuted a calumny of doubt.ess 
masculine though immemorial origiu by 
provirg to the world that in some cases a 
woman can bold her tongue, 

Po 


FREAKS OF ROYALTY. 





England hes had many monarchs of on. 
ruly ways, some of whom have indulged in 
freaks ofa mad enough cnesracier, in aii 
conscience, but, taking them tn bulk, they 
have been a fairly staid and soiid set of mon- 
archs—ss monarchs xo. 

The most ‘freaky ’ have been Caarles II. 
and George 1V., but astbheir ways were 
purely (or impué@ly) the ways of vicious 
pieasures, We need Lot trouble ourselves 
mo”ch aboat them, 

Perhaps the most commendable freak 
that the “merry monarch” was ever betray- 
ed into was that of setting up a Jaboratory 
at Whitehall, under the pretence of mak- 
ing experiments in cheinistry. 

Gouid anytuing bs more absurd? Coarises 
Il, negiecting bie Paritament and bis pens 
ures forchsiuistery was indced a treak of 
the first order, 

France has been prolific of royal unadcaps 
who have indulged in strauge whoime, 
Louls XI. was a queer compound of craft, 
cruelty, and foliy. 

To uumble the pride of the Burgundian 
pobles who bad accompanied tim on bia 
entry int Paris, be sentin amongst them 
a rude man-a-erms, Dorsee and m:n cover 
ed with deer skins and arined wi. the ant- 
lers, who rodeso fisrcely through tber 
rankstbat noone could staud vefore the 
horse aod rider, 

Hidden behind séme ladies, Louis en 
Joyed this lively incident from the windows 


In couneciion with Givorces end judicial | uf bis botet. Ata later period of his life 
Sc paratious; also iu cases Of theli, livel, | when oonfined by iliness within bis coa- 
61c.; and we were pot surprised vo learn | teau at Tours, be used to getup mice bunts 
that they sometimes enter bhousevolus or | to remind bim of ule former pieasures of 
establisuments a4 GOmMert Cs aod #6+isianin tue CUBS. 

For exam] , tbe wauaver re.ated an Instruments of torture claimed mach of 
Date 6 wher & gent mi fi p's the king’s attention A cage, uiade of Iron 
8 ‘ ns “ ete ajior f wood covered witD r piates, » 

* a 5 na nat & HA eitoer le GOW! 

a 4 6 | straight 1 etend “ wea the ou 

was seut to fill the Gret | come fone of bis Gake of revenge, ana 
thes aff of servants. it bappened yave bim great déiigut tos © his victime 


be that of lady’s maid, and the aston isued 
waster of the bouse in a very little time 


bad conciusive evidence placed before btm * 


writninog Within this extraordinary prieon 
cpsm ver, 
Ose. an Was kept Slieven years within 





one of these terribie Another in- 
strument of torture that he devised was a 
“pig organ,” which was constructed for 
him under his own personal direction by 
the Abbe de Baigne, the Master of the 
Roval Music, 

Pigs of different ages and s'zes were pro- 
cured, and placed in rowsina tent, bel: g 
arranged in order according tothe pitch 
and quality oftheir gruntsaand squeaks, 
Inaline withtbema rude eyboari wae 
erected, and esch key commanding a sharp- 
pointed instrument capable of extracting a 
sudden squeal of anguish out of the animal 
against which it was directed, and when 
tne abbe began to piay, the voices of the 
swine roseon the airin piercing squeals, 
but still with some sapproach to musical 
scale and eff- ct, 

Obaries V. was a monarch of a very 
freakish pature, but his eccentricities gener- 
ally took a melancholy turn. 

ke one time be employed himeelf in 
making watches, as ata later period Louis 
XVII. occupied bis leisure in constructing 
luok*, 

Hat Charles began to mopeand pine, and 
made bimeelf so generally miserable that 
notuing would do bat be must celebrate 
his own obseq ules, 

A tomb was accordirgly erected in the 
monastery chapel, a ooffia was made, and 
everything eles was prepered in regular 
order. 


At the time sppointed, the monks and 
tbe imperial servants, carrving biack 
tepera, fuil in behind the o ffin and the 
shroud enwrapped hero of tue fantastic 
comedy, and, with solemn faces and 
measured tread, they marciied to the 
chapel, where Charies, resigning his part 
of chief mourner, wae iald in thecffin and 
listened with wrapt attention to bis own 
requiem, and joined audibly in the 
i for the repose of his yet untrans- 
ated soul, 

Toen the ocffin and its tenant were de- 
posited in the tomb, and the atiendants at 
this odd eyrny | softly retired, care. 
fuily closing the chapel uoors as they de- 

rted, 

When Char'es was tired of being buried 
alive, he arose and returned wo bis apart 
ments, to be seized the next day with a 
fatal fever, which soon rendered a real 
funeral necessary. 

A princess of the house of S aart—the 
Priacess of Buckingham, naturai daughter 
of James I1,—al'rost went as far s6 the un- 
bappy Cuaries V.in the carrying out a 
mock funeral. Walpole bas recounted the 
circu matan ces, 

“She haa sent for Mr, Anatis,’’ he writes 
to Sir Horace Mann, ‘‘and settled the cere 
monial of her burial. On Sunday she was 
so ill thatsbe feared dying before all the 
pomp was come home. She said, ‘Wh 
won't they send the canopy for ne tc see 
Let them send it though the tassels are not 
Noished,’ Bat yesterday was the greatest 
stroce Of all, Soe made her ladies vow to 
hberthat, ifshe should be senseices, they 
would not sit down in the room before sne 
was dead, Sne not only regulated the cere- 
mony of berown burial, and dressed up 
the waxen figure of herself for Wemininie- 
ter Abbey, but bad shown the same insen.- 
wibie pridein the death of beronly son, 
dressing bis figure, and sending wessages 
t? ber friends that ifthey had a mind 
tosee him iiein state she would carry 
the.o in conveniently at a back door.’’ 

A little story of a**freak”’ indulged in by 
lisnry 1V.of France mut ocouciade our 
string Of iostancs fortbe pr sent. 

While residing at Funtainebleau, his 
M jeaty wae one day, in the ardor of the 
co ase, left behind by bis courtiers and at 
‘endants, and came upona countryman 
sitting at tue foot of a tree, 

“D> you think, sir,” said the prsant, 
‘there isany chance ofoear good King 
Henry’s passing this way?’ 

“Woy, there is some cu.snce,” said the 
king; ‘bat if youcould go & Fontaine 
bieau, you would be certain of seeing bim 
there.’ 

“Ab!” 
weary,.’’ 

“Well, then,’’ said Henry, ‘get on my 
horse, bebinau me, and | will take you 
towarde it,’”’ 

The countryman thereupon mounted, 
and, afier riding some way, asked how he 
sbould know the king trom bis courtiers 

“Easily enough,” repiied his Mr josty; 
‘the king wili wear bis +a, whiue bis 
courtiers will be bareneaded,’’ 

Thies swatietied the man, and soon after 
they mot the attendants, who iminesdlateiy 
took off their bais, and the king, jumping 
off his horse, turned the auid% -d coun 
trywman, “By gracious, sir,’’ ssid tne fellow, 
“either you are the king orl am." 

<> 


A THoveusT rok CHKisTMAB,—If you 
desire pitssure, usarry; if you prizs your 
beaitn, marry. A good eifeis Heaven's 
pest gift to man—hie ange: of mercy-- 
uwiniever of graces innu nerable—bis gem 
of many virtues—bis casket of Jewels —her 
vo.ceé, bis sweetest music—her emilles, bis 
brightest day—ter kies, the guardian of 
Ipnocence—her aria.6, the pale of bis safety 
—and ber prayers, the abiest advocates of 
Heaven's biessing on bis teed, 


said the man, “bot | em ao 


— «© Se) 


CHILDISH THOUGHTs — W bate pity that 
ye 0b6's childish thoughts, The: 


one! 





rigina ty would produce suchan efleoct 
rot y manage if " rious to Deerve 
j } } 
m fa he wa “ part f 
t wi@ ix ® « . BO10U81Y we 
* er ” « ‘a 4 , write, ¢t : 
a OD I mem: ver aw earn tk wk i 
fintinguish ooiore The iret thought 
tbatacuiia Wi y »O8a\n isan epoch 
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AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





A widow, ocoupying @ large house in a 
tasbionable quarter in London, was preserd 
by her cred and to get out of her difmf- 
culties she fell on the following plan. She 
sent for a wealthy solicitor—a bachelor—to 
make her will, and by it she diepraed of 
between fifty and sixty thonsand (imeg!- 
pary) pounds. The solicitor proposed soon 
afterwards, was accepted, and found b!m- 
self the happy husband of a penniless ad- 
venturess, 


An ingenious scheine of petty robbery 
bas come to the notice of the Vlacinnall pr - 
lice, Thethbief isa young woman. She 
lingers pear the grocery snd meat snops, 
and when a child appears with a besket 
she greets the little one with an engeging 
smile and words about like thie: “Why, 
don’t you know me? I aw Bessie, Your 
mother sent me after you to tell you to 
come right hom, and I will get the gro- 
oeries (or meat) for you,”’ In every in- 
stance reported the woman has succeeded 
in gaining possession of the vasket and 
mouey and making ber escape, 

Parisians have lately been entertained 
by a remarkable artist, who displays won- 
derful skill in ber peculiar form of paint- 
ing. With piates of various colored sand 
before ber, she takes the sand in ber right 
band and causes it to fall in beautiful de- 
eigns upon atable. A bunch of grapes is 
pictured with violet sand, a leat with green 
sand, the steik with brown sani, and re 
liet and shadows by otber sands; when tne 
work is brusbed away a bouquet of roses 
and otber objects are represented with the 
samme dexterity and delicacy. 


The electric light bas now been long 
enough in use in our houses, theatres and 
public places to lore the right to claim 
any special privelege’ or immunitics as a 
novelty or Y~a™ 3 Will some one 
kindly notice that there is nearly always 
too much of it? No sooner was gas laid on 
than people who bad oon'entediv read 
their book by the lightot # single filexe - 
ing candie must bave gas jets equal to 1b 
or 20 candles, N- wifthere is not # regu 
lar sunburst of 100 candle power tie same 
people feel that they are inthe dark. 1! is 
too, oo much. Atoneortwo of the then- 
trea, for instance, you can’t enjoy the com 
‘ort you would otherwise derive from the 
diminished heat and improved ventilation, 
because of the glaring auditorium ilyhts 
that strike you biin«d. 

It will surprise a great many perrons to 
know that It does very little good to inark 
‘con fidential”’ or ‘‘personai’’ on « letter to 
agreat man. The private secretary of # 
man cf national importance in this city 
said yesterday thatif alettershould cometo 
his employer marked, ‘ On no accu unt to be 
opened by the private secretary,’ he might 
hesitate a moment, but after that he woul! 
open it. “I would do that,’’ he said, ‘bo- 
cause it would occur to me that this 's wh»’ 
I om paid tor, Originally, before the pes 
terivg of public men by letter became such 
QD art as it is, we Opened ali ordinary |e - 
lores and gave the great men only thors 
that were marked ‘personal.’ Kut these 
swelied in volume anti! if he opened tien 
all there would be time for notuing elas. 
As far as I know, ali other private secro- 
tarics follow the sam rule,” 

A lawaouit interesting to the members of 
the medical profession, as well as to «poth- 
ecaries, ia before the courte in Montrea!. 
A Frenob Canadian practitioner, wishing 
to prescribe quinine for a child, through 
absent-mindedness wrote upon his pre 
scription bisulphate of morphine, instord 
of bisulphate of quinine, The paper wax 
taken to an apothecary, whose sx«latant, 
perosiving an error at once, attempted a 
substitution, and made up the j;owders 
with sulpbate of morpbine, The result 
was fatal. And nowa curiously complica 
ted question has to be settled by the 
jadges. The father of the chila has su 
tue doctor because it was through his; 
seni-minded ness that the child ios its ite, 
The doctor has a#ned the apothecary tor 
the damages to which the father’s suit ria 
patnim. He pleads that he ordered bi-u! 
phate of morphine, and thatif such ae .t 
sieance ¢x sted and if the apothecary t« 
went itto the chiid he would be respo: 
tle, but he never ordered aulp ule « re 
phine, aud it was the sulprate of wor; " 
that Killed the child, 


A German medical journa! relates a r- 
markab.e instance of the «fect of ners 
excitement ‘A locomotive engineer «on a 
psesen ger train, on roundinv # curve, #u 
denly saw a train about 60 yards al 
and stationary. With yreat presence 


a 
’ 


or 


mind he reversed his engine, signaled for 
nrakesto be applied, and, by Vigorous a 
tion, prevented @ disastrous cl iisis rhe 
¢xcltoment of the moment was treimend 
ous, but only @ violent treurbling of ine 
legs remained, and he continued at tis 
poet Bret great mischief had tren done, 
A ter five uays he had to re jus x 
duties, and he gradually beeame unt 
ali work. Ooc ag robust, ata war 
hes DECOMSe Very thin, Dis gait is b 
and Uolleomé, god bia «# 
” numerinpg He ia sufter 
. as ‘rallwe 
x Seer € ? 
ace 

maicely fee.-s 4 

ently deep tr Ti are 
a.60 LenuUuInbDed | 6 KNOG ‘ “ 
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‘Dur Young Folks. 


MASTER BEKTIE’S PARTY. 





BY A I. ¥. 





LTHOUGH it was near the Coristmas 
holidsys, whenchildren may be ex- 
pected to be like themseeives, only 

more #0, he had not the least idea of any 
mischief—not the least. Bat be did so wish 
to know the De Tomkyn boys, They were 
very grand—that De Tomkyn family over 
the way; and Cicely wanted to$know them 
too, because tue boys went out in top-hats 
on Sundsys, and the girie had always new 
dresses and never wore pinsfores. 

When their fatberand mother were away, 
Bertie and Cioely made the acquaintance of 
their opposite neighbors. A iletier had 
been left by mistake with ‘T-o-m-k-y-n” 
on it, and that day, in the garden of the 
square, Oloely said, ‘ What a queer name 
they have! Why don’t they sell it with 
an i, like our cook ?’’ 

And Bertie answered. ‘Oh, 1 know! 
The Tomkins with » y are much grander. 
They have De before their name, like all 
the knights tnat went to the Crussdes.” 

Now the De Tomkyn family overheard 
Rertie, and made friends witb him on the 
spot; and they ali had a chat in the sooty 
kitchen. 

The boys were Julius, Montague, and 
(laud; and the girle—who wore sashes and 
heid their china in the air— were Constantia 
and Ulementina, Cicely, who was a very 
ama)! girl, made the great mistake of mix- 
ing up these fine names, and calling them 
both “Conoertina.’’ 

“You seem to be very musical,’ said 
M ies Clementina. 

“Our father ie,’’ said Bertie seriously, 
“We have got two pianos at bi me—a litle 
one against the wall, and « iopg one with « 
tail, you know,” 

“Ob, we have got two pianos too,” seid 
Mise Olementina; ‘‘and besides, they have 
both got tails.’’ 

‘Both grands, you ought to say,” seid 
Mins Constantia. ‘‘We wouldn’t have any- 
thing unless it was grand.” 

“I have a violin of my own,” ssid the 
eldest boy. 

Bertie and Cloely began ww feel rather 
crushed by the grandeur of their new 
friends, Bertie was determined not to be 
outdone. 

‘My father has three fiddies,’’ he said - 
‘three! There are two littie ones in cases, 
and a great big one that stands up on the 
floor like a man."’ 

‘Is your father at home now?” asked 
Julius. 

‘“No,’’ said the little pair; ‘‘motber and 
he went away last Saturday On a visit to 
aome friends, We oniy bave our old nurse, 
Mrs, Bobbins, It’s awfully lonely!"’ 

There was a pause, and the boys looked 
at each other. 

‘Are the three fiddies at home?’’ asked 
Montagae. 

Kertie and Cloely said ‘ Yes,’”’ 

A fver anotber pause and anotber exchange 
of looks, the little boy, Ciaud, said— 

“Doea anyone ever play the Oddies ail 
together ?’’ 

*No—you goose!’’ said bis amiable sis- 
ter; “how oould one person play three 
violins at one time?’’ 

Miss Clementina would not bave said 
‘*hddies’’ for all the world, 

“No, not the same person,” said little 
Claad crossly, “Il want to know—do they 
ever play them all at once 7’ 

“Wouldn't it bea joily row !'’ said Masa- 
ter Montague de Tomkyn. “I say, little 
girl, won’t you ask us to tea?”’ 

Toey all laughed at this atraight sug- 
gestion, 

“No, | won't,” eaid Cloely blantiy, ‘ We 
wouldn’t have aaything but bread-and- 
honey. Mother's away, you know, and 
there’s only Mrs, Bobbins,” 

“Onl’ seid all the De Tomkyn family. 
“If you have got bopey, do ask us to tea 
with you. We don’t want cake; we bave 
cake every day at bome.”’ 

The two children looked at them in awe 
and wonder. 

“All rigbt,’’ said Bertie to bis siete r. 
“Let's have thew, Will you all come to 
sev us some day? And what day will you 
come ?’’ 

“To-day !'' said J alius, 

“Chis minate!’’ eaid Montague. 





‘Come slong, quick! ' eatd Cand. 

“You «a ougot to have said ‘if you | 
one raid Miss C.ementina, ip a tone 
rebuke: but 6he wee the véerv frei in the 
in with toe reat 


And ‘Tiuank you,’’’ said Mies Constantia 
eu My. | 
‘Wel, we can all@ay ‘bank you’ acw,"’ 
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eald little Cland; and he screamed out » 
he ran along—‘‘If you please, we sre going 
t taa—thenk you!” 

They all resobed the door together, and 
Bertie stood on his toes and gave a tremb- 
ling knock. He had no ides they would 
beve come at once like that. 

And Cicely whispered under the white 
sun bonnet— 

“On, Kertie! what will Mrs. Bobbins sey 
to us?’ 

When they al! got in old Nurse Bobbin» 
did not say much, but she got intoa flatter 
and nearly went out of her wits—poor 
tuling!—when five young strangers ar 
rived to tea without a moment’s notice. 
The five young strangers made themsel ver 
quite at home, too, The girls had their 
bats off in a minute, and each of therm 
asked for six lumps of sugar in ber tea; an’ 
the boys ate bread and-boney until they 
were sticky all over, (ood Mra, Bobbin« 
hed a pein in ber arm from cutting bread; 
and ashe said, for a hint, that no doubt they 
were sensible young ladies and gentiemen, 
and would want to go homeearly. “ ‘Karly 
to bed and early to rise’—you know the 
rest of it, sir,” she said to the eldest of the 
boys. 

“On! i know,” said Julius, ‘Karly to 
bed and early to rise gives you a headache 
and sleepy eyes.”’ 

“We don’t go to bed early,” Master 
Montague said; ‘‘and itis ail right to night, 
because they are sure to think we have 
gone to epend the evening with our 
cousips,”’ 

“We never co to bed till we can’t keep 
our eyes Open any more,”’ raid little Olaud. 

Oleely listened, and feit ead and croes. 
“We bave to go to bed at balf-past eight,” 
she sald; and for the firet tine she began to 
be discontented. 

The children from over tbe way seemed 
to live upon plum case, and stayed up 
every night as long as they could keep 
their eyes open, l’vor little Cicely had nv 
idea that the cbiidren from over the way 
wore as) badly brought up that noone could 
be happy with them for long. 

Soon the three boys asked to see the 
fiddies, This, of course, was when Mra. 
Bobbins went down stairs, feeling w: rried 
out of ber life, 

Clementina said they ought to have a 
ooncert, and Constantia eal it would be 
fun, aud the voys were eager for “a jolly 
row." 

They went to the room where the violins 
were xept. Montague seiz5d upon the 
violoncello, and would not give it up to 
anybody. He said he wanted the one that 
‘s\o0d up on the floor like a man.”’ 

Juiius stroggled for 1, until Bertie said 
it would be broken, and Oicely began to 
ery. Then Julius took a violin, and aaiu 
he would wake it squeak louder than the 
big one, 

ementina bad another violin, and 
Copatantia and jittle Cisud both sat to the 
piano, HKertie and Ciceiy wished they bad 
beeu leit something to piay; eo Bertie, in 
despelr, took his loy drum, and Ciementina 
toid the little girl that if there was such a 
tuing as a beil iu (he house she could make 
a nice noise by ringing it all the time. 
Cieely found s b.g bell, and sat down on 
the floor, and they all strack up together. 

Tue banging, and ringing, and scraping, 
and groaning, and squeaking made the 
unet frightful noise ever heard, Mrs. 
B vbine could not persuade them to stop, 
and ebe got so excited that, as she alter- 
warde ceciared, ehedid not know whetber 
she was on ber bead or her heels; and, as 
abe afierwards said, too, ehe thoaghf the 
walls were tuimbiing down é@very min 
ule 

The good lady tried to give aaignal to 
the house across the Way, waving ber han« 
from the window to call assistance, and 
bave the Ave intruders sent bowe; but 
distracted by the noise was poor Mra. Bob 
bins that sie flung up the firat window she 
caine to and signalied wildly, 

lt bappened to be not at the front, bat at 
the bacs; and to her frightened imagina. 
tion the children seemed all to have 
changed into wiid little savages, and even 
the rooks wheeling outside startied her as 
if they were birds of prey. 

When ebe could think clearly enough to 
eee that sLe wee ata back window, the ter 
rible noise suddenly ceased, and, looking 
out on the staira, ehe was greatly com- 
forted by seeing Master Muntague de 
Tomkyn rolling all the way down. 

In the midet of the concert the owner of 
the three fiddies had arrived home in a cab 
unheard, and iet 
key, and stood among the concert-givers 
Tne fatper and mother of the two chilidrer 
were suddenly there in the midst 
circle, 

The three violins fell with 
Montague fed from the 


himself in with a latch 


of the 


® crash, and 
room in such « 
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hurry tbat he arrived at the foot of tne 
stairs head first, and all in a heap. 

“What i» this?’”’ the musician exclaimed, 
“Who gave you leave to touch my !nstru- 
mente? So you have quitesa party in my 
absence, Bertie?” 

‘Ob no,” sala Clementina, ‘please don't 
think they gave a party. We were only 
just having a quiet evening.” 

‘<2 aiett’’ 

He could not help laughing. 

“I should like to hear you having 4 
noisy evening if thie is # quiet one.” 

Toe De Tomkyn family did notetay long 
after that. Bertie and Cloely were getting 
alternately kisses and blame—the kisses 
o+cause their parents bad just come back, 
aod the blame because their concert bad 
not improved the violins. 

“[ think the strings were rotten, sir,” 
said Julius, looking at the nuinber of 
broken ones banging loose, 

And littie Claud said: 

“No, not rotten, Jalius, but you know 
they are only made of catskins, and you 
played too loud,”’ 

+ Violin strings are not made of catekins, 
but of catgut—quite a different substance, 
Good night, young people; it is time for 
my children to go to ved, and for mé to 
mond my instruments,” 


- - * * ‘ * 


Bertie did not er joy the company of the 
grand De Tomkyn family at bis birthday 
party on the next Monday. He wor told 
that be was a naughty boy, and that he had 
bad hie party already. 

Bat when be and Cicely began to mingte 
their tears with their bread-and-butter over 
this disappointment they were consvied by 
hearing that their friends the Supers ana 
Harveys and McNalty’s were coming for 
‘ta quiet evening with just as much noire 
as last time, only of a different sort,” 

“But, mother,’’ sald little Cicély, ‘won't 
you let Concertina be asked?’’ 

‘*Who is Conoertina, dear, and why ao 
you want ber?” 

“She ie both tbe De Tomkyns,”’ said the 
little child in pink cotton. ‘I don’t know 
which of them, but they are ever so 
pice.’’ 

“Why so nice, © cely?’”’ 

“] don’t know, mother, But they never 
wear planofores—they have lovely things. 
Aud they eat cake every day, and tell you 
so. Aud they stay up ever 80 late, anc 
they say, ‘Karly to bed and early to rise 
xives you a headache and sleepy eyes.’ S» 
toey don’t go to bed early like us, and they 
just have everything they wish.”’ 

But it seemed that Cicely’s mother did 
pot approve of ‘ Conoertina,’’ for the young 
jadies with their chins in the air were 
never asked to the house any more, 

-— a a —— 

Down IN THE DeprHs,—Mr. Prentice, 
son of the well known poet, fell lu the wit. 
ler war between the Northern and Southern 
S.ates of the American Union, which, as 
most of you are avare, raged 
twenty and tuirly years ago, 

Bat some time before be met bis patriotic 
death ne had proved bis courage in one of 
most perilous adventures aver recorded, 

Tue Mammotb Cave in Kentucky is tho 
largest cavern in the world, It containsan 
aewfal pit, the bottom of which had never 
veen reached before Prentice’s de«d of! 
daring, and, it is believed, bas not been 
reached since. 

He went down into the depths not trop 
any feolhardiness, out for the purpose 
exploring it in the interest of science, A 
loug rope of great strength with a heavy 
mone fastened to it baving been wound 
securely round bis body, and s number of 
bats having been tied on his head to protect 
bim from falling jumpsef rock, Prentice. 
with a lightin one band, war lowered 
81X wen into the biack abyss. 

Ata depth of one handred feet the Bpray 
from @ waterfall nearly put out the light, 
and efter he had accow plished a descent uf 
one hundred and ninety fest he stood ait 
tbe bottom of the pit! Stones and masses of 
earth had shot past hin Curing the journey, 
bul, fortunately, none of them, bit hig. In 
spite of the dangers be had gone througa, 
he wes coool enough to carve bis name cn 
ibe rocky walls of bis resting place. 

But if the descent had been bard, the 
ascent was much wore severe, for it is 
aiwaye easier to let down than to pull up. 

By this time, (00, the tightly-drawn rope 
around bis body was giving him keen pain 


between 
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bven this, Lowever, “as nothing com pared 
with the borrnble and totally avexpecte 
peril that preeented itself ninety fest ve 
LoS jaws o! the pit 
Hy the friction of the rope ve 
the wood had caught fre, and in a momer 
| toe rope itself was burning. So muc 
Prentice could learn from the excited 
rLoulw o° 


the siarmed folk above, Wha: 
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his feelings were can be hetter imagined 
than described. 

By great good fortune the jar of water 
which the explorers had with them had 
not yet been required. It was at once 
opened and the liquid flung upon the burn- 
ing rope and timber, 

Then the men at the rope redoubled their 
exertions, and succeeded in raising young 
Prentioe to the top without furtner risk. 

Here he was the calmest of the party 
His friends who bad done the bauling up 
were quite exhausted by their labors. One 
—s Professor—fainted rigbt away. 

The hero of the adventure alone kept 
his presence of mind above ground—where, 
by-the-bye, he was now perfectly sate and 
sound—as he had kept it when far down in 
the depths of the dreadful pit. 

8.0. W. 
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CHRISTMAS CARDs.—Even if we had 
the wiil to do it, magistrates aad the police 
would not ailow us to keep Christmas aftr 
the manner of the olden time. A German 
writer of the sixteenth century describes 
the English-speaking people ‘as vastly 
fond of great noises that fill the ear, such 
a8 Ube firing of cannon, beating of drums, 
and ringing of bolle; so that it is common 
for a nuiwber of theia that bave got a glass 
in their beads to get up into some belfry 
and ring the véelis for hours together for the 
sake of exercise,’”’ 

That favorite Christmas amusement of 
toe past would if practised in these de- 
generate days make the merry campan- 
ologi#ts acquainted with the inside of a 
house of correction, or, at the least, cost 
them a fine. 

The Feast of the Lord of Misrule would 
not be tolerated in the nineteenth century; 
while, as for the Festival of Fools, tne bis- 
hops and the reat of tie clergy would 
speedily drive out the mock pontifis and 
iuo pious munioers with contumely. 

We bave oullived those romnants of the 
pagan Saturnalia with which our fore- 
fathers colebrated the seavon of “peace on 
earth and goodwill! towards men,’’ and are 
content to make a holiday with 
rum. 

in place of the mockery of religions 
rites and ali kinds of rough and fooiish 
horsepiay, we exchaage bits Of colored 
pastevoard more or less sentimental and 
apposite, These Ohristmas Cards become 
every year inoré cumerous, nore dbeanti- 
ful, end cuéaper. 

And in addition to the service rendered 
to fa.alily affection and social good feeling, 
this graceful custoin educates the pubite 
taste for beautiful forme, and is of advan- 
tage in mMauy ways, not oaly in eneoar- 
aging an elegant and profitable industry, 
but In cultivating a generous and appre. 
Clailvée Spirit, thoroughly in keeping with 
the best traditions ot the moat genial fes- 
tival of the national faith. 

LONG MOURNING.—A Sooitcb paper tells 
of hOW @ man who spentthe greater por- 
tion of the last ten years of bis life by his 
wife’s grave. ‘‘He went to the cemetery 
early in the morning, and after removing 
auy wicrosocopic weed that might have 
showed itssif since the previous 6vening, 
would ligbt his pipe and solemnly contem- 
plate the stones in bis vicinity. He went 
away réxulariy to bis meals, and as regu- 
lariy Wok his afternoon bap on tle grass 
by the graveside. Shortly before nis last 
visi to tie cherished spot-he requesced me 
to decipher for him thé dates upon savera! 
of the yravestoues; and we conversed 
about many whom he bad known in life, 
and who had passed away. I remarked 
that the churchyard was a very pretty 
piace, and hisface lighted up as he re- 
joined: ‘Ah, seater, 1’ve always thought I 
shoula like to be buried bere, for,’ looking 
around, ‘you see, there’s such a splendid 
view from here.’ Thie was uttered in good 
faith, a.dthe old wan se6ined convinced 
that neimtter cftiin lid nor churchyard 
clods would opsiruct his view. Perhaps 
they didn’t! Ina tew brief weeks ne came 
to bis favorite haunt to stay. ‘Poor old 
William,’ the flowers upon your grave 
have run wild long ago, and noone seems 
to remember you 48 they pass by.’’ 
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THEY HAV an effsctive way of dealing 
with uabilual drunkards in Norway and 
Sweden. Tbey pat them in jai, aad, itis 
said, feed them entirely on bread and wine. 





[he bread is stesped in wine for an hour 

| before it is served. 
hie 8 ayY 4&4 ian Ww giadiy ta& 
: 8 pases be hate 
5) he a : Ai BILOr ar r ~ 
~ ‘ 4" 4° 

40 ~ 
| - <-—o— ge 
SOM B peoplé only understand enc Ugh of 


‘ 


truth to reepect it. 





a. ~— 














| 
| 


a gi 
= = om > 
a 5 = C A 




















qe eae aes ow Oe oem 











ie ee 





TT -_— —— - = 


THE HKEARTHSTONE, 





BY Cc. D. 
——_—_—_— 
A holy place is the hearthstone, 
Where loved ones are gathered ‘round, 
W here mothers, sires, and sisters dear, 
And brotners and friends are found, 


A holy place is the hearthstone-- 
Home's innermost shrine is there- 
Laden with blessed benison, 
And hallowed by loving prayer. 


A holy place is the hearthstone, 

Where the youth have wooed and won, 
Aud wed, and gone to the battle 

ut life, with full armor on, 


A holy place ts the hearthstone, 
Where manhood has settled down 
With blessings blossoming round him, 
And love for a priceless crown, 


A holy place is the hearthstone, 
Whence the old and young have gone 
fo rest from their weary labor, 
W hen the battle of life was done. 


And, oh, from the holy hearthstone, 
W hen parted from those we love, 
May we go to meet by the hearthstoue, 
uf *‘our Father'’s’’ house above, 
- 0 ee 


ABOUT THE TREES. 





There ‘8 nothing in the whole wor!d ot 
Nature around which have not giown au 
perstitions more or less whimsical and ab- 
surd. Trees have been, and atiil are, wor 
shipped aod venerated, ana trees are also 
avoided as uncanny things, the very name 
of which must only be spoken in an awe 
stricken whisper. 

Some are famous cnly for their peculiari- 
ties, and are neither feared nor liked. A 
list, numbering less than fifty such trees, 
now lies before us, the first of which is the 
apple tree. 

Apart from the veneration that has been 
associated with this, as a mistletoe beariny 
tree, it has been, in times past, customary 
on the part of farmers and others to toast 
aod, in @ sense, offer up sacrifices, to thie 
common fruit-tree. 

The ash has always been associated with 
superstition, more of a divinatory charac- 
ter than anything else. It ia an article «i 
Icelandish belief that the wood of the 
mountain ash should never be used tor 
fuel, because all who sit round a fire com 
posed of it would of & certainty become en 
emics. 

Tne evea leaved ash played a very im 
portant part in ancient love charms, as by 
it lovelorn damsels were enabled to dis 
cover their future husbands. Ii was also 
good for bringing luck. 

Amongst the ancients it was generally 
believed that lightning would not touch 
the bay tree, and, in consequence, ite 
leaves were used as & charm against the 
lightning’s fash. 

An old poem imtorms us that ‘‘Thunder 
nor flerce lightning harms the bay.”” The 
Withering of the bay-tree was considered 
&n Omen of the most daugerous character, 
aod & sure presage of death. 

{t is also regarded as an emblem ot the 
resurrection, and Sir Thomas Browne tells 
us that when apparently dead it will oftes 
revive, sad its dry leaves expand with 
their former freahnese 

The bay tree was known, prior to the 
Christian era, as the tree of Apollo, the 
legend stating that Daphne was trans- 
formed by Jupiter into a bay tree, in order 
togave her from the pursuit of Apoilo. 
Through this, ite leaves were chosen to 
form the wreath with which poete and suc 
cessiul competitorsin games were crowned. 
The Pythan priestesses used to chew the 
leaves becauee, after a season of abati- 
nence, they produced some degree of ex 
citemext which went by ths names of 
prophecy and inspiration. 

Like the ash, it possesses divinatory 
powers, and formerly, at Christmas time, 
it was Customary to crusb the leaves in the 
hollow of tne band. It they yave cft a 
crackling sound the lover was true; if not, 
he was falge. 

The bay was used at Christmas time tor 
decorative purposes, asthe huiiy and mis 
tletoe are now. 

There 1 evidence that 


some virtue or 


Significance was Ouce associated with the 
Dox -tree What that virtue 4 Cal 
" s©Certained { 5 
} ~~ 
and of lerac when the wast place 
Shali resume their ancient truitfulnoese, and 


become the garden of the Lord.”’ 
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There is one tree in Asia, the only tree 
of the kind known to exist, which bears 
the name of Buddha's hairtree. Thestory 
runs, that the hair of Tcong Kaba, the 
founder of Buddhism, was cut oft when be 
was three years of age. 

It was thrown outside his parent's tent, 
and from it grew a remarkable tree, every 
leaf of which bears on its surface a charac - 
ter in the sacred language of Thibet. T.¢ 
Abbe Huc, the famous traveler, declared 
that the tree was quite free from even the 
suspicion of afraud. Healeo states that, 
though many attempts had been made to 
propagate the tree by seeds and cuttings, 
all had tailed. The Lamasery connected 
with the tree is a great place of resort tur 
pilgrims. 

Next in alphabetical order comes the cy 
press tree, which by us is usually associa 
ved with mourning and deata, owing prob 
ably to iw dark anu sombze hue. From 
very remote times, in the East, nowever, 
it bas been associated witn births, and 
marriages, and rejoicings generally. 

When amongst the inbabitants of the 
Greek Archipelago, a danghter was born, 
a grove of cypress trees was planted by 
her father as her tuture portion, her dowry 
increasing a8 her years multiplied. By 
this means we are enabled Ww trace the 
origin of the name by which theee groves 
were designated, ‘‘daughte.s’ dowers."’ 

The o:dest tree in Europe is a cypress, 
at Somma, in Lombard, Lialy, It is be- 
lieved to be nineteen hundred and twenty 
nine years of age, is one hundred and six 
feet high, and twenty feet in circumter 
ence one foot from the ground. 

Napoleon, when laying down his plan 
for the great road over the Simplon, di 
verged from a straight line in order to 
avoid injuring this tree. Strabo menatioas 
a cypress in Persia two thousand five bun 
dred years old; and De Candolle relaies 
that he saw one in Mexico which measured 
one hundred and twenty feet round a: its 
base. 

Tnis he considered to be older than the 
baobab tree of Africa, which, it is esti- 
mated, has existed five thousand seven 
hundred years. 

About the elder tree there has grown up 
quite a luxury of superstitions, principally 
owing Wo the tradition that it was on an el 
der tree that Judas went out and hanged 
himself. The twigs of this tree were ior. 
merly believ d to be a specific against epi- 
lepsy.; 

‘Boys,’ says an old writer, ‘‘must not 
be beaten with an elder stick; it hinders 
their growth.’’ 
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brains of bold. — 


Few are innocently idle. 
V indicate not thy errors. 
Vice leads to wretchedness, 

Frugality is a good revenue. 

Fulfill thy just engagements. 

A vain mind is dangerously il), 

He who doth his best, doth well. 
Wishing is not a sign o1 wisdom. 
Forbearance is attented with profit. 

In a calm sea, every man is a pilot. 

‘To & rotten ship every wind is contrary. 


Humility is sometimes mistaken for ser- 
villty, 

Aseevera'ion does not always remove 
doubt, 

He runs well who outstrips his own 
errors. 

If we subdue not our passions they will 
subdue us, 

Pertection is the point at which al! 
should alm, 

If every man would mend one al] would 
be amended, 

Whoever is angry at another, 
sure he ls wrong himeelf,. 


may be 


A diecontented man is like a snake who 


would swallow an elephant, 


[It requires something more than natural 


courage to renounce false pleasures, 
It is said of bees, that in foul weather 
they are the most busy in their hives. 
ii meo will bave no care for the future 
“i ° ave row for the past 
* ildat exercise autbor ty with 
ase 
ward neaven ae r 
wee fau ~ altogether Lieir own, 


Virtue is not so versatile in ite nature, as 
Ww be impracticable ip auy possible condition of ha- 


mau life, 





Femininities. 


Proud looks lose hearts, but courteous 
words win them. 


Poverty wants some, luxury many, aod 
avarice all things. 


An exchange says it makes a woman 
sick to keep a secret. 


Look not to a woman's head for her 
brains, but to her heart. 


Falsehood could do little mischief i! it 
did not gain the credit of truth. 


When a girl ceases to blush she bas lor! 
the most powerful charm of beauty, 


Women, it ts said, live longer than men 
This may be true, but of course they never «et sv 
old, ' 


Fleecy lined silk mittens are being wor 
outside of the kid gloves on cold nights comins 
home from the play. 


A soft brush, and a sma)! piece of sp »nge 
wetted with pure naphtha, will clean vulcanite jew- 
elry, chains, brooches, etc, 


Women must have some doubts abou 
their power over men, andare therefore constantly 
experi. enting to see whether it will work, 


A wag says that it is proposed to alte: 
the formuls of the marriage service to, **Who wil! 
dare to take this woman for his wedded wifer’’ 


When a woman gets angry you can gen 
erally depend on her saying frankly what she thinks 
—Or, at least, whatehe thinks she thinks just then. 


‘Clara, that horrid Mr Slick hae just 
left. | do think he has a lying tongue.’* ‘1 
shouldn't be surprised, Alice; | know he has fale 
teeth.*’ 


The calumniator is like the dragon which 
pursued a woman, but not being able to overtake 
her, opened his mouth and threw a flood alter her to 
drown ber, 


ln a tete a tote a woman speaks in a loud 
tone to the man she Is indifferent to, in a low tone to 
the one she begins tw love, and keeps silent with the 
one she loves, 


She: ‘‘And do you really think that y »u 
would be happy with meas your wifer’’ He: *‘Uh, 
lameure. | have always veen a lucky fellow in 
games of chance.’’ 


Lady visitor, to little boy, whose mother 
has been Ul: ‘'‘Georgie, ls your mother any better?'’ 
Georgie: **Yes, ma’am; but she can't waik around 
above a whisper,’* 


Perhaps the advice of a certain dear old 
lady applies to etiquette as well as to other affairs of 
life, *Speak the truth always,’’ she was wont to 
say, **Dut speakjit gentiy.*’ 


Leap year isa sortof wild delusion any 
way. The pretty girlihas never any use for it, and 
the homely one is afraid to take advantage of its 
privileges for fear she will be rejected, 


How many souls hunger wll they are 
past their appetite; go on—‘iown through the years— 
needy and waiting, and never tind or grasp that 
which a eure instinct tells them they were made 
for. 


Perdita: *‘What a cheerful way you 
must have of refusing a wan. You seem to send 
them away supremely happy.’’ MHeatrice: **] tell 
them that the report that | am a great heiress is a 
mistake,’’ 


Lady, leaving store: ‘‘You bet I am up 
to the tricks of these merchants. | made him come 
down $2 on the price,** Merchant, w bimeeli: ** 1 
am up to the tricks of these lady customers. [| put 
the price up #."’ 


Poysicians are disputing whether it is 
possible fora man tlocommit suicide by holding his 
breath. There are some whothink perhaps a mau 
could do it, but they arc all unaulmously agreed that 
a woman couldn't. 


Q 16ee0 Victoria, it is said, has a numb or 
of uapublished manuscripts in her possession which 
may eee printafter her death. Their oature te oot 
known, but itis understood that poems and short 
stories form the bulk of the collection, 


A Reading girl postponed her weddinz 
because she wasunable Wo secure the white horses 
owned by acertaip tiveryman for the date she had 
fixed, The animalsare iu great demand for wed. 
dings, and are said to bring luck to the bride, 


Tne Empress Dowager of China bas 
been shorn of her prestige by the rebellious inde- 
pendence of the young Mmperor, He refused to 
see the bride which she forced upon him, aud has 
been issuing Vigorous decrees On his own account, 


Lecturer: ‘‘Al! statistics prove that the 
blonde women are more difficult to get along with 
than the brunettes.’’ Astonished man In the audi- 
ence, starting up: ‘‘Are you certain of that?'’ Pro- 
fessor: ‘*1t 1s a fact.’ Astonished man: *'lnen | 
believe my wife's Diack hair ie dyed.’* 


The sinaller and bluer a skye terrier the 
more he custe; and one of these pets on getting bis 
first bath at the hands of « lady two whom he had 
been given by a bachelor, who in turn had bought 
him dirt cheap off a street peddier, astounded his 
falr mistress by tarnoing the water a heavenly blue 
and coming cula subdued mouse-tiat, 

In instructing ber how to handle the 
weekly wash, a Germann lady told her servant 
to take the horse Ww the kitchen and hang the clothes 
on ltwary. The following morning Wie household 


were aroused by @ «reat nolee, and investigation 
showed that Sarah had backed the family horse from 
Lhe stable inw the kitenen and bed tried lw cover it 
with wet clothes, ant Uh animal objected to the 


treatment. 


“Well, Annie, do you ‘ike going to 
— asked a vis rof an amiable gir who had 
fam sevotion to — 

a = e . 

ke ~ 

A 

a 2 aca as a sald 
Annie, with @ r remembered Walk 
led mes ” “ 5 the InOTELIOg, you know, 
and talking with th eS eS en 80 Cee 
home at noon and night Oh, yes, T really think I 


jee to KO lo scbodi.’ 





| 


FRasculinities. 














Oat West they call whisky ‘‘coffia var- 


Never speculate under any circum- 


He who knows nothing is confideat in 
everything. 


Pleasure and satiety live next door to 
one another. 


Grace sometimes finds its way into the 
least promising heart. 


In the race of life it isn’t the fast men 
who come out ahead. 


Money makes the man, but the man has 
1o make the money fret, 


In some Detroit clothing stores a turkey 
gves with every overcoat. 


‘The more a man becomes wrapped up in 
bimeelf the chillier he gets. 


Tne man is not worth a fig who cannot 
stand abuse philosophically. 


Tnose who give ear to slanderers are 
woree than sianderers themselves. 


Did any man ever feel that he secured 
the sympathy he deserved when sick ’ 


He that gives liberally to a grateful man 
invests his money at compound interest. 


Men’s heads are sometimes like omol- 
buses—the empty ones make the most solse. 


He that makes an exhibition of his pas- 
siva shows his enemy his vulnerable points. 


A philosopher is a man who bears with 
resignation the toothache from which his neighbor is 
eufering, 


ell your wife she looks well in her 
new hat, and rest assured that your dinner wiil be 
well served, 


A dentist may pull teeth for children, 
but we have found that his patients are nearly al! 
«roan people. 


Three racing skifts all in a bunch, with 
oarsmen pulling for dear life, make a neat silver 
bronze paper-weight. 


Euvious young man, speaking of favored 
rival: ‘*¥es, George is clever and handsome, but he 
is so abominaoly conceited.’ 


Attheclub. Brown: ‘‘Doss your wife 
keep her temper very well?’’ Jones: ‘* Um-—um—er 
—eome; but I get the most of it.*’ 


From a pretty woman's album: ‘‘A stu- 
pid fellow compliments a woman on her beautiful 
leeth, but aclever one makes her laugh,'’ 


“What an easy time you men have,”’ 
shesaid, ‘‘l only wish I had been born «a man.’ 
“*h wish you bad,’’ replied her hugband,'’ 


Woaen you havea cold you do not know 
how tucure it, All your friends know how, ani 
they tell you, but that does not affect the cold, 


Daty 198 power wuich rises with us in 
the worning, aad goes lo rest with usat night. It le 
cue Ktensive with the action of our intelligence. 


‘Digging post holes, repairs and hauling 
aravel should be done before the, ground freezes, it 
entails twice the labor to defer such wort until 
later. 


The Weather Bureau has invented a new 
storm signal. It is of a yellow colorand denvies 
tuat the weather man feels in his bones that some- 
thing or other is going to happen soon, 


A 12 year old wamp has turned up in 
Concord, N.H. According to bis story he belongs 
in New Albany, Ind,, and has been wandering over 
the country for two years, Hoth his father ana 
mother, he says, are dead, 


The negrves of Texas own | (0) 00H 
acres of land, pay taxes on §W 000,000 worth of prop- 
erty, have 2,00) churches, 2,000 Denevulent assovia- 
tious, 2 #0 common schools, 15 newspapers, ani 1, - 
(Ou children being educated, 


‘‘Mamma,’’ eaid Bessie, as she watched 
her baby brothers juirming in the bath-tub, **Wil 
lie la like w plece uf Gannel.** **What makes you 
think sor’’ asked her mother, **Ub, because lie 
shrinks wheo he's washed.’’ 


U.swonted circumstances may make vs 
all rather unlike ourselves; there are conditions ua 
der which the most majestic person is obiiged to 
sneeze, and our emotions are liable to be acted un in 
the same incongruous maaner, 


‘Is there anything you wisu ior, dea: ! 
said the young wife fondly to her husband at the 
break fast-table on the morning after the wedding, 
**Yes, | wish somebody would give me $10 for thar 
$5,000 check your father put among the wedding 
presents.’’ 


Mrs. Deering: ‘Il was surprised at your 
condition when you cameiniast night. It's a loog 
time since | saw yoa so before.’’ Mr. Deering 
**Now what'sthe matter’ I'll swear [ was sooner 
last nieht.*’ Mrs, D.: **l know you were, and that « 
what surprised me.*’ 


- Unsuspecting mother: ‘‘I can’t imagine 
where all the cake goes.'’ (‘tullty Ethel, anxious u, 
avert suspicion: ‘‘It must be the kKid.’’ Unsuspec: 
ing mother: ‘*Tne kids What kid?"* ‘rulity bine! 
**| don’t know, but I beard Uncle Harry say tu 
paps. ‘That kid takes the cake’,’' 


Ao Onto paper prints the following nv 


tice under the heading ‘“dDiltuaries’’: ‘Mr. Wiltiaw 
Jones, of Malta township, aged 44, passed peac, 
fully away on Tuesday last from single viessedne., 
to matrimonial bliss, siter a short but sudden » 
tack by Alice Blossom, a biouming widow of ’ 
A Nebraska editor’s baron was burr. 
be other day, aad he crowde st the lates 
from Staniey rder eer 7 
ry * 
expressed | a ne Ou a6 an 
na Game Gickered heavenward we rea 2 
08 was $5 —1 aeuran Thue to areata me 
alike come the deeper tragedies of life that furrow 
the cheek and sear the heart We hope he coyotes 
who aretn arrears will now have the deceary LO pay 


up. Verb sap."’ 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


“A Qulet Life,’ by Mra, Frances Hodg- 
eon Burnett is published by T, B. Peterson 
& Krothers, this city. It is @ tender, ps- 
.ootle and entertaining love atorv, wld 
with great power and skill, Price 24 cents, 


¥YRESH PERIODICALS, 

With the December number, which is 
brivht and entertaining throughout, the 
Magazine of American Ilistory completes 
la iWwoulye -C ud Vouwe, & 20 portrait 
of Lord Brougham forme the frontispiece 
of tuls lasue, a pleasing eketch of bis early 
eareor is given, “A Tribute to Hooper C. 
Van Voorst”’ and “Toe Story of Margaret 
Sehuy ler,” a poem, follow. Oauriously in- 
terosting isthe article of R W. Snuffeidt, 
“Toe Drawings of a Navejo Artist,”’ tlius 
trated with the Indian pei.cil; as ts also the 
“Acrostic by John Quincy Adams.” in feo 
Rioiie, ‘Tbe Seiote Purchase of 1787,’’ and 
the “Private Oontract Provisiva in Or 
dinance of 1787,'' are important contriba- 


tions, “Jos pa Hawley, the Northampton 
Siatesioan,” is the theme of a scholarly 
paper; ‘Fort Perot, Wisoeonsin,’’ First 
Koition of the Kible printed in Amerioa,’’ 
and ‘General Grant and the Frenco,” ere 
| kowlas full of interest, Pablished at 743 
Kremiway, Now York city, 

lhe Docember isene of the electic closer 
the fftoth volume of the new ser.es of thie 
ol! aod favorite periodical, Sir Samue 
Haker Opens the current pumber with ea 
sirining articla on “African Developmen! 
in the Soudan,”’ Arminius Vambrey writes 


accul “The Shah @ luopreasion of Earope,”’ 
Hi race Victor is the author of a bigbly 
jnieresting paper on “Kaestern Women,” 
Pie piclures4ue features of 7 Oailfornia 

© are treated by Horace Hutobinson. 
QO veofthe most piquant papers in the nu®@- 
ber ie * Roman Catholicism in America,” 


Norman Lockyer, the datetinguisved 
antrono ner and spectroscopist, is repre 
wented by The Hietory of aStar.’”’ Among 
‘ighoor articles are “A Modern Correspona 


ones,’ © Toe Bronze Axe,’’ “A Court Day 
nu Foj.," sod * Indian Ineects,"’ Alfred J 
I! Crospl, under the tithe of “Some Reoen! 
scone ti: Advances,” gives a very interest 
hy -ccount of reoent progress in learned 
Invest gation, Mra, O.iphbant oontributer 
ht part of a short novelette, entitiea 
‘Macomoimelioe.”’ A, C. Swinburne, Rep 
io | Rodd and others contribute brilliant 
‘The shorter papers are bright anc 
rip MOSLIVES, 
a A 
PERSISTKNOR, —[t ie safe to say that there 
iso com. greatness, no efficient power, mn 
truo genius @ithout persistent and con- 
tinuous effort 
{ue gecios of power may exist, unde 
vouopod facultios may be nidaen, flasher 
that paws for sunlight, sparks that are mis 
\aken for warmth, and random biows that 
pass ior powerful action may dszzie o 
cecelce for a time; but without presistenc 
©! oCoarsoler the germ diea, the faculty 
Willers, (he fash vanishes, the aparx g: e 
out, the biow descends only on tne alr 
A! truly emtnent men, all those whcet 
vanes live in the history of thought or 0: 


action, where Guaracterised by this per 
sietonoe, 

Hy 1 alone could they withstand th: 
teuptlations of seif indulgence, the assauit> 
of one:uies, the flatteries of friends, the fea 
ob CObs: Quenoer 

Whether ttisa Washington in battle, + 
No #wion in selence, @ nage re a in litera 
ture, or # Howard iu pbilantbropy, the 


Seine tonactly Of purpose and perseveranc 
In action are wianifest in ail, 
A $$$ 
inpUSTRKY.—Ie there any education « 
erseulai as that whiob teaches the youn, 
io restrain their desires within the limit 
eouleo their own bonest industry oan sup 
jiy? Piatto, in bie lawa, would not bav: 
nuy one allowed to draw water from hi 
nemboors well until he bad proved b) 
perd digging that there was no water o1 
bie own ground, 
it imigoe be well for all young pe-sons t 
ave o sitoilar rule impressed upon thea 
wilh regard to woney,. Even for a neceas:ty 
ay Urgent ae that of water, they shoul: 
exhaust every effort to obtain it for thew 
sei von by energy, industry, and frugall\) 
before they apply Ww another even to: 
ten: porary help. 
Kul, if they are forced at length to do so, 
et the buraen of the debt weigh beavi.) 
untt ic is disobarged; let them feel that 11 
s% #ncrifice of personal independence, » 
“ Vng up of freedom fora time, which they 
wil, Lasten with all speed to regain, 
$$ 
A BuINnD SOULPTOR, Vidal by name ifs 
awong tue wopncers of France, He ir 
guided altogether in bis work by the sens 
cof touch. A cog, horse, buman face or any 
thing alive or dead he inodels with as macb 
case as any of the dosens of Parisian sculp- 
tors who tll retain tue faculty of sight, 
From 1855 to 1875 Vidal reseived, it is 
Bac, hore 1.eda@ & .4an any other exhibitor 
of works io the Paris art exhibition, Many 
of ols works, made in the solitude of bi 
jnrpo.ual midpight, were at the Paris 
xp «loon, where the biind wonder oon 
teuced in friendly rivalry with his less un. 
fortunate brother artista, 
oP © 
‘Confound itl 
at’s the matter, Bromley?’’ 
“Why, whenever 1 reach in my vest 
t natob it happens to be a too.b 
when 1 fumble for a tooth pick 
. —- ee _ 
rRoUBLEs and Soreness of 
r Throat, are usually overcome 


HMATI 


tl Luuge ¢ 





Bertha’s Fairy. 


BY T. P. BAFFORD 


Pssorm a father had been drowned in 





astorm quite three mouths, and the 
waters which had been so cruel to the 
fisherman and his family, must atill be al- 
most their sole dependence, Sertha's 
mother found the struggle with poverty a 
sharp one, and poor littie Bertha—eleven 
years old—belped as well as she couid, 
catching fish and either selling or making 
ase of them at home, She had inberited 
her father’s love of the sea and bad learned 
to manage ea skiff well and skilfully. 

Sbe made a pretty picture in her own 
little boat the ‘‘Fairy,’’ flushed with exer- 
cise and health, her bionde balr fi ting 
out in the sunshine and her blue eyes 
darkening witb pleasure. 

Her father bad taught ber just where to 
“drop anchor’’ and where to throw ber 
ine, and she was generally successiul, 

Ooe morning she ieft home very sad in- 
deed; forall night her dear mother bad 
been sick and she was compelled to ieave 
her alone, while she caught her fish to send 
two miles to tf eaport to market. For the 
kind-bearted neighbors would carry her 
vasket with theirown and bring back the 
money for its contents with many kindly 
sords for ber patient toll and trouble. 
3he drew the ‘Fairy’’ up on a ‘drop’ a 
ttle apart from the one sve usua.ly occu 
vied aud threw out ber line with a heavy 
heart. 

it seemed a long long time b+fore she 
was rewarded, bat jike ail good fishermen, 
«he bided ber tiie and soun had bad some 
shining beauties about ber. 

She threw out one wore bait, the moat 
tempting which she had savcd fur the last 
and vest. Whatluck wouid it vring her 
she wondered and waited pa:iently. 

There! a bard puil toast was and a fine 
me She actually laughed as sve janded 
nino, struggling with all bie might, im the 
oat. 

Nhe leaned over to watch his eflorts, 
‘\ruggling bard to make bis way back & 
the water and thought be w.s the finest 
sbe had ever hooked, 

When suddenly! a soft musical voice 
wailed ber, and iooking 'p sne saw the 
uideat little figure sitting in the bow cf the 
boat. 

tior heart aimost s opped ite beating for 
vonderment, Bertha ooulu not answer, 
3ue only sat and looked, 

‘ Bertha,” again chiwed the litle crea 
/ure, ‘would you break my tart? Give 
ue back my Prince.” 

Bertha’s amazement increased, and her 
ue eyes opened wider aid wiier, for she 
wuld not upderetand what the strange 
vords meant, There she sat witn her tiny 
joweled Hingers c.s8 ed tight together, ano 

er little face turned pleadingly up to Ber- 
ba’s. Her long bair, that shone like yolu 
n the sun, and glistened like dixsmondea 
with the tpray in lt, bung way down ove: 
he green light robe she neen.ed to be 
vyrappe: in rather thaa + ore, 

“You bave made him bieed with your 
ruei Look and now you will take bim 
‘way from me for ever.’’ She pointed her 
doger at the large fish lying at Bertha’s 
eet panting and gasping. 

‘Put bim back in tbe water,’’ she oon 
inued, “he is my Prince who is being 
punleved by a wicked water witoh and to. 
norrow be will be restored to bis own 
‘orm again, if you will give me back his 
\ife,"’ 

‘Bat he is the finest one I ever caught,” 
Bertha said, recovering ber voice and fix- 
pg a longing look on the fine fellow now 
(aat losing Strength. 

‘Ob! he will die—be is dying,’’ moaned 
the little creature—‘and you wiil not give 
him to me.” 

‘He will sell fora good sum and I! can 
getthbe wine for mother,’’ was answered 
siowly and Irresolutely. 

“lt will break my heart and I will die 
too,”’ pleaded the little voice, 

Bertha hesitated no longer. L' fing the 
fish from the sun-warmed boards she care 
fully raised and put bim over the side otf 
the boat into the water, boiding him for a 
minute tll be regained strength enough 
to swim greoeluiiy away, which he did 
with a iitie Mutter and tarewell wave otf 
his tail. 

“You will be rewarded,” Bertha heard 
the tiny voice ory ont, and sbe slipped 
easily and noisiessly into the sparkling 
water. 

She rubbed her eyes and looked, but not 
a vestige could she see of the littie lady or 
he fish. She wondered if it could have 
been a dream. Her last bait was surely 





Dr. Jayne’s Expectorant—e@ sure cura \ gone, and the tones of the smali voloe still 


tive for all Coughs, 


rung gladly on the air. 





“You will be rewarded.”’ 

Bertha looked at the fish still left her 
and wondered if she would get enough 
money for them to pay for the nourish 
ment ber mother must bave, 

Her beart was hardly lees beavy than it 
was when ebe firet started out, but she 
knew her mother would be needing her 
so weking strovg and steady atc kes shi 
soon reached home, There was someone 
stirring at the little cottage, she kuew, 


when sbe reached the little gate, but | 


thought it one cf the good neighbors stop 
ping in to see the sick mother. Bat no! It 
surely was a man's voice and a man's 
strange bearded face bending over her 
mother’s s8 she entered the room unno- 
ticed. Bertha lookea ard wondered and 
gave a cry as the stranger leauved 
nearer and pressed bis lips to ber mother’s 
forehead. He turned and beld out bis 
armeto her. “Bertha my littie girl,’’ he 
eaid, and she knew it was her father come 
back; she did not know or care how just 
then. 

Bat when he could get her to listen he 
told them how bis boat bad been carried 
inthe storm they thought had drowned 
him, as it had others, a great way cfl and 
his ¢ ftorte to battie against tides, waves and 
winds were fruitless, The rain too kept 
him from seeing any distance and when he 
was able wl make progress, taking the d! 
rection the boat headed he rowed still fur 
ther away and was, in time, picked up by 
asailing veese. a great way from bome, 
and landed at a distant port sick and weak. 
As soon as he recovered sufficiently to 
leave, he worked hie way steadily for 
home, 

When he reached the cottage at last, and 
everything was so hushed and quiet, bis 
neart failed him, He entered and found 
vis wife sleeping. She epened her eyes as 
ne bentover ber, and knew at onoe that 
she had need to be very thankful and 
happy. “I dreamed that a queer little 
creature said you were coming to mé 
again well and hearty, Jobn,’’ Bertha’s 
mother @ id. 

‘That was my own littis fairy,” the child 
tried out and told her story of the fisn she 
nad caught and her wonderful experience 

‘So you bave been dreaming too,’’ her 
father said, smiling and pinching her 
ttlushed cheek. ‘Little business women 
Ought not © siamber over their work,” 
But Bertha looked very serious and never 
juite got over the thought that she muat 
have dreamed with ber eyes wide open. 
For what 6ise bad become of her last 
‘ew pting bait, and bad not ber little fairy 
«id truly that she would be rewardea? 
Bertha learned that good actions have their 
own sure reward, 





DUPLICATE WEDDING GIF18. —"Six 
yutter kmives! four saiad spoons! nine 
sruet stands! three pairs of sugar tonga! 
and eight water pitchers! Was ever a gir! 
unfortunate?” exclaimed a perplexed 
country bride the other day, as she sorted 
jut ber wedding gifts on returning from 
uer bridal tour, 

“Why couid they not have consulted to- 
getbera littieand bave avoided all these 
1uplicates?’ Anyway we shall never want 
for butter knives, salad spoons, cruet 
stands, sugar tongs or water pitchers for 
the reat of our natural lives,’’ 

Now if this young bride had been a city 
girl, she woald not bave mourned so mucy 
over the ordinary incident. She would 


| become that many people now send with 
| their gifis a note sayiug that if they are du- 
| plicates they may be so dealt with. 
—_——n 

MISTRESS AND MalIv.—In Engiand it is 
the law toast when a person hires a domes. 
tic servant, Uniees it is otherwise agreed, 
the hliing is for a year, and if the employer 
wishes \o discharge the servant before the 
time bas expired, he must give her a 
month’s notice or a month’s pay. So the 
servant nust give a month's notice if she 
wisbeg to leave, 

There is no such law tn this country. 
W bile it ts very frequent for the mistress 
to expect a week's notice :rom ber servant 
ovefcre abe leaves her place, and for the ser- 
vant to expect a similar notice or a week's 
pay before d scharge, Such notice or pay is 
not required by law. 

In the absence of any agreement be. 
‘ween the parties, the mistress has a right 
to discharge her servant at any time, with 
or without good cause, and the servant has 
aright to leave at any time she takes a no- 
ton to do go, 

The fact that a girl is bired at a certain 
price par week does not require her to 
work the week out, Such a hiring only 
tixes the rate of wages and not the time of 
sex Vice. 

SL 

THE SExxs.—To men belong the rough 
things of jile, the stronger virtues, and nat- 
arally therefore the more selfish natures; 
to worman are confided ali the sweet and 
modest, the devoted and unselfish quali- 
tics which make them so lovely in th«m- 
ssives, while they leave men great and 
rencer them boih strong and blessed. 

On men are showered the bard knocks, 
tbe culs and bruises, which women have 
to heal; and the division is just, and for 
(he most part works well and kindly. 
But, of all the working qualities by which 

if6 rune easliy, ospecially in the Lome, pa- 
uence in wowen tsthe most valuabie, 
—_—_—_———?> <a 

THERB is no power of |uve so bard to get 
aud keep asa kiud voice. A kind hand is 
deaf anddumb. It may be rough in flesh 
and blood and yet do the work of a soft 
besrt, and do it with a soft touch, 

Bat there is not one thing that love so 
much needs as a sweet voice to teli what it 
unéans and feels, and it is bard to get and 
keep itin therighttcne. One must be on 
the watch night and day, at work, at play, 
to get and keép a voice that shall speak at 
all times the thought of a kind heart. A 
kind voice is a lark’s song to the hearth 
aod home, It is to the heart what light is 
\O the eye, 





THERE are times in every household 
when tbinge look a little dark—times of 
sickness, times wheu overybody seems 
\ired, or a little out of humor, or perhsps 
even cross—and those are the times when 
sweetness, gentioness, Kindness, ana a lit- 
tie self sacrifice are like beams of sunshine 
making everything brigbt, pleasant and 
comfortable again. 

—_—_ Se 

TH18 |)fe will not admit of equality; but 
sarciy toast man who thinks he derives 
consequence and respect from keeping 
others at @ distance is as base-minded as the 
coward who suuns the eneuiy from the fear 


of an attack. 
Se 


Contest not a point merely because you 
are in the right and anotber in the wrong. 
O at of such contests spring dissensions and 








simply have written a suort note to one or 
two or three well-known dealers in the 
city, and on the following day a neat cab 
would stop at her door and a weli-dreesed 
woman would call on her, 

Before the caller departed she would 
have fixed with the bride upon a cash , 
price for all her duplicate gifts, or would | 
ave agreed to exchange them for more 
useful articies of housenold furnitare. 

S) common bas this way of doing things | 


eomity. 
ecm 


MINISTER: “Well, Bobby, what do you 
wan. lk be wben you grow up?” 
Bobby suffering from pareutal discipline: 
‘An orpnan,” 
ES 
DR BULL's Oough Syrup is a certain 
and safe remedy for colds, coughs, etc. 
Only 25 cents, 


Don’t rab youreelf with turpentine, but 


rao Salvation Oil for your rnueumatism. 
25 centa, 


anne le 





What a 


CHRISTMAS 


IS HERE! 
pleasure a year's 


subscription to “THE POST” would bring 
to one of your friends near at hand or at 


a distance! 
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Humorous, 


| 
{ 
| A SEASUNABLK OUMPARISUN, 
i 
| 








sorting has ite damp, productng cramp, 
Next Autuma dew brings ou anew 
Tue pains that Spring's already cost us 


But worse than twinges Spring excites 
Cian all the lilaof Sammer gritic 
Than tailing dew of Autuma: 
‘S the ‘falling due 


. 
laliis, 
* of Curistioas biil. 


— \ 





Never on time—Sales for cash. 


“The good die young’”’ 
phatically to chickens, 


applies mos 


most hair on?—The outside, 


may be said to have hard luck. 
Kiuow thyself. It you can't 

quisite information, run for office, 
Woa' kind of sweetiucets were 

prevalentin Noah's ark?- Preserved pairs, 


Editor w ‘No 





peraisieot writer 


anything wore oO, yours! li print this poem,’’ 
‘It is really very odd, my dear,’ 
old lady, one very hot day to a friend, ‘'l 
The good triend. ‘'So, 
old fellow, and if ever you want §50 


vood bye, 


‘ome to 


to us.’’ 


‘Firat 


butit ts 
heat get 


‘How is your furnace?’’ 
We manage to get It warm every day, 
tle eelfish avout letting any of the 
from it.’* 


Very pretty. 
tween the old yearandagprig of holly?— 
Christinas leaves and berries, 
buries Curistinas, 


Graudma: ‘I would like to know if 
slip Leet out four weeks ago has rvooted.*’ 
**No, grandma, it hasn't got a rout. 
up every day and looked,’ 

First German atucent, flercely: 
lenge youtoa duel, sir! Choose your 
Second student, aflera moment's reflectlug: 
lug gloves al one hundred yards,’’ 


The 


Everytning is lovely, acd—. Mr 
novdie: ** And now wouldn't you like me 
Chrietmas present?’ Miss Alert: ‘* ¢ 


you'll hang yourself on the Christmas tree,*’ 


(n a Bowery restaurant 
‘This ‘is vegetable soup. I ordered = chick 
Walter, examining the soup: ** Dat’s so 
misiake, 


porter: ‘‘It’s 9 o'clock, b 
Traveler: ‘‘What! Nine o’ciock already? 
Inust gel up Why dian’t you tell me sooner t 
was%o ciock? You might have let me know an 
ago.’’ 


Min enters newspaper cfiize. E!} 
looks up in alarm, 
‘J have a beneto warrant tor your arrest.’ E 
**Thauk God, tt is nu worse, I thought you 
poem,’ 

Gridvet has a kitchen full of comp 
Mistress, trom the head of the 
Bridget: ** ¥ te, ma’am,’* 
o'clock,** Bridget; * T’ 
adez 


Neyro 


stairs: 
Mistress; 
snk ye, ma’amm; an’ 
Lo till me whea it's 12"? 





be so Kin 
‘ P . Da ’ 
ing, ‘*i have often seen the phrase, ‘all 
ing people,’ in the papers, 
right-thinking people?’’ 
ple,’’ said the father, 


A suite of 


‘They are the sort of 
**who think as we do,’? 
rooms was advertised 
j tractions ‘‘a splendid view over a fine ga 
adorned with numerous sculptures,’’ [t 
on applying at the addregs, 
with sculp'ure was a ceinetery. 

A litue 4-year-ola chid who was 
ing her prayers at her mother's knee, cone'u 


was ic 


up the road, Good day.’ 


mind 16 proverbial, happening to meet in soc 
young widow wuo had lately lost her husband, 
doled with her sympathetically on her 
then after @ pause, during whitch she lapsed iu 
accustomed forgetfulness, she enquired, to the 
pefaction of the mourner: **Was be the only one 
had?" : 


Together they were 
paper, “‘Oh my, 


IL?** he asked, 
says, 


lonking 
how funny!’® gaia 
* Why, here’s anu adveriiseme: 
‘No rea-onable offer refused,’ ? 
Odd about that??? * Nothing, 
d, trylug to viueh; 
Sentiments,’’ 


ver 


ehe, 





bothing,’’ she 
‘ouly those 
If that young man 
Lintand proposed tuen 


Baled him 
ie 


Pile are exactly 
hadn't taker 


aud t ‘ he would 


Then Sammer suns with heat exhaust us, 


- NONE 


Whico ede of @ borse invariably has the 
Tue man who owns a marble quarry 


get the re 


you'll promise me on your honor never to send 


’ exnidan 


me ead 


| 

| 

| 

bear the heatin summer, avd in winter I love it.’’ 
| we'll go together aud find sume one who will lend it 
| 

| 


What is the difterenc 


the other leaves and 


I've pulicd it 
“T chal 


weapons!'’ 
* Box 


rtalaly, if 
Customer: 


sir; 
lv'ought dem celery tops wus feathers,’' 


Then I 
**My dear sir,’’ said the visitor, 


**Bridget!'* 
** hts 
will ye 


said a boy much given to read- 


right think- 
What kind of people «re 


%! 4 
fashionable summer resortas having among its 


thatthe garden adori 


usual; ‘Bless papa, mamma, grandpaps aud x a- 
naming, uncles, aunté,’’ elec, and thev said: (>) 
Ihatmina, dear, [do wish these people would pray i 
themselves, for I am 60 tired of praying fur them! 
Lady, t> tramp: “Are you gon ft 
You promised before I yave you your dinner tha 
you would saw sume wood,.’’ Trawp, from Boston 
“Yes, madam, but yuu err in assuming (uattt 
words hecessarily appiy to your wooed, The rewar 
has reference to tue woodplle of another lady furche 


A certain quiet lady whose absence « 
bereavement 


to her 


Wa 


**What's 


tem- 


most 


w, if 
me 


can’t 


aecur 


rate, 
a lit- 
away 


e he 
one's 


that 
Allte: 


Ka 


for a 


en.*’ 
my 


8, ° 


hai it 
hour 


ttor 


iivor! 
Dada 
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R. R. 


RADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF, 


The Cheapest and Best Medicine for 
Family Use im the Werld. 


R. 


In from one to twenty minutes never falls to relieve 


PAIN with one thorough ap ~~ ~% No matter 
os Violent or cxeradiatia A ain, the RHtEU- 
ATIC  BEDRIDDEN, NFI J CRIPPLED, 


ostrated with dis: 


N eRVOUS NEURALUIO. oF . ree SEP will 
A ] w 


ease may suffer, RADWA 
afford instant ease. 


Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, 
inflammation, Sciatica, 
Lumbago, 

Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Headache, Toothache, 
influenza, Difficult Breathing 


CURED AND PREVENTED BY 


RADWAYS READY RELIEF. 


Ln cases of LUMBAGOU and RH FUMATISM, RAD- 
WAY'S READY RELIEF NEVER FAILS to give 
ium: diate ease, 


“Worth its Weight in Gold !” 


Jan, 14, ‘88 











AUGUSTA, GA, 

Dn. KADWAY. I have tried all the various sind» of 
remedie= cual they have op the market wi hout ef- 
fect, when finally I grew worse, and a trien ad- 
vised me toiry your Ready Rellef, 1 did so, aonly- 
ing tomy aukle and knee, and to my surprise was 
able to resume my duties next morning. y trouble 
was Rheumatism of long standing. I shaii pever be 
without R. KR. R foritts weightin gold, My mother 
wascured by RK. R, R. in two hours of rheumatism 
in her shoulder 


W. H,. COOPER of COOPER & EVANS. 


THRE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 


Thai instantly stops the most excruciating pains, 
al‘avs Inflammation and cures Congestion, whether 
of the Luogs, Stomach, Bowels, or other glands or 
orgsn? hy one anplicatlo , 

IN| ERNALLY, @ half to a teaspoonful in haifa 
tumbler of water willin a few minutes cure Cramps, 
Spasms, Sour Stomach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heart- 
burn, Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Sick Headac he, 
Diarrhoea, Colic, Flatuleac y and al) internal ,;ains, 


MALARIA IN ALL ITS FORMS, 
FEVER AND AGUE, 
Radway’s Ready Relief 


Notonly cures the patient seized wih malaria but 
if people exposed to it In chill and fever districts 
will every torning on getiing ont of hed take 
twenty or thirty drops of the READY RELIEF in 
a giases of water and dring It, and cai, say we cracker, 
they will escape attacks. 

‘There la nota remedial agent in the world that 
will cure fever and agueand al! gther mate: lug 
biltous and other fevers, atded by RADWAY? 
PILLS so quickly a RADWAY SREAL) KELIEF. 


Fifty Cents per bottle sold by drugyists, 


RADWAYS 
PILLS, 


The Creat Liver Remedy. 


Pertectly toneetoms, elegantly coated with 








aweet 


iin, purge, ulate, purify, cleanse and strengthen, 
Dit. RADW A ‘S PILLS tor the cure of all disorder: 
ol the stoma h, liver, bowels, kidneys, bladder, ner- 
vous diseas loss of appetfte headache, costive- 
ness, indigestion, Crepe. biltonsnees, fever, in- 
flaromation of the bowels, plles, and all derange- 
nents of the Internal viscera, Purely vegetable 


containing no 
drugs. 


mercury, minerals, or, deleterious 


PERFECT DIGESTION 


Will be accomplished by taking Radway’s l’ilis. By 
4 AOE 


SICK HEADACHE 


Dyspepsia, Foul Stomach, Biliousness, will be 
ay ded, and the food that is eaten contrituce tte 
ho urishiny properties fur the support of the natura! 
Waste ol the a 

Aw Ovserve the following symptoms resulting 
from Clseases of the digestive organs: Constiparton 
inward piles, fulness of blood tn the head, ac ar yo 
the stomach,: nausea, heartburn, disgust of tood 
fulness of weight in the stomach, sour eructatlons, 
sinking or fluttering of the heart, choking or sufo- 











cating sensations when in a lylag posture, dimues 
oft vision, dots or webs before the sight, lever and 
datt pain in the head, deticiency of perspiratics 
yellowneses of the skin and eyes, pain ip the side, 
chest, iluinbs, and sudden flashes of heat, burning 
in the flesh. 
SAVE MONEY 
HAWLEY I's 
Dear Sir—I would not be without your Pile an 
y uf Ready Relief, Tuey save me many a deector 
bili, MRS, M. GIFFOLD. 
‘ 
A few doses of KADWAY’'S PILLS will tree tbe 
leu of all Lhe above-named disorders, 


DYSPEPSIA. 
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CHE ENESS 


are due to the 
and eustachian 
fact, and the 


afew sinpleapplic: 


West 


presence 


tubes. 


wealth and happt 


Usrow Pom. € 


or special designs, at 
prices, 


apart)by the patient at hon 

let oxplaining this new tre atment is ent 

free by A. H. Dixon & Son, 337 and 839 
jug Street, Toronto, Canada. 


WARI tus 


our goods by sample to the *holewale 
and retall trade 
Manufacturersin our line in the world. Liberal salary paid 
Bent position, Boney advanced for wages aivertising eto 
rms address, Centennial Mfg. Co., Chicago, Ii!., or Clectaratd, 0. 


$5 5 WAKO WiLL 


your ow: 
Hone, Meal, 
Oyster Shells, 
Corn in the 
F. Wilson's 
Patent.) 
per more made fn 
wi TOW RR MILLS and 
HILLS. Circulars andtestimonials 
seutonappl'c't'n. WILSON BROS, Kaston., Pa. 


BADGES 
For Social, Literary and Beneficial | & 


SOCIETIES. 
All kinds of Clubs, Schools, Academies, &o. 


Wemake GOLL PINS and CHARMS, MEDALS, 
S., from all adapted, 
very reasonable 


We also make a specialty of 


RIBBON BADCES 


for Organizations, and for Balls and Excursion pur 
oses, which are noted for their fine execution, 

If this Paperis mentioned we will send illustra 

tions of whatever kind you wish Ww see on applics 


OESTERLE &CO., 
No. 224 N. Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


ne Newark.N. J 


A DE TREATMENT. 

' Bufferers aro not generally aware that 
these diseases are contayious, or that they 
of living pera 
sites in the lining meubrane of the nese 
Microscopic re- 
search, however, has proved this to bea 
result of this discovery is 
that a simple remedy has been discovered 
Which permanently cures the most aggra- 
Vated Cases of these distrossing diseases by 
tious mnmie(two weeks 
o. A pemph- 


oY 
COURTSHIP and MARRIAGE. Won 
derful eecreta, revelations and discoveries for mar 
ted oF  % meuring health, y .p 
nem to al This handsome beok of 160 pages 
mailed for only bux * , ‘ 
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* coed men lowell 
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publications into new h« 
thoroughly known 
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Dik. KADWAY’'S PILLS areacure for t n 
‘ 1 res re strength to the stoma al 
| rf 
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eases 
tee y « aper box 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


A@” Be sure and ask for RADWAY'S, and see th t 
name of 


“*RAUWAY’’ ison what j)vu bay. 


the 


This offer is made sole! 


[$225.90'CASH, 


70 Diamond Rin 
50 PAIRS CENUI 


SCREW EAR RINGS. 


26 Solid Gold Silver Watches 


wIVEN AWAY 


In our January, 1899, issue we published the 
first Santee received in reply to cur last 
Bible verse contest,in which we 
“ave away 8225 in cash, a Solid 
Ad Wath, 25 Bolid 
Silver Watches, an: 
Solid Gold and Genu- 
ine Diamond Kings. 
MORE. 


$66 AWAY, 


TO BE 


Feb’y 1st, 1590, 
We will give to t 


First 150 PERSONS 


telling us where 


word 


found in the Bilbie be 
Feb. tet, 1590, 
the following valaable 
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person giving the cor- 


fore 
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rect answer 
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y tes 2 Paes ee 
Bolid Gold Hunt- 


a Case 
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a Beautiful mated King} to eax 
of the next 25, « Beolid Bilver Watch 
&O pairs Diamond Berew Eur King 
verfect little gems); to each of the nex 
@ it there be somany correct answer 
a Beautifulmolld Gold King net with 
genuine Diamenda, 
swer send Zhe, to help cover expense oft 
postaye, &c., and we willeend you our Telastente 
165 Monthly f. BA Tp onths and our new Ilee 
~y atches, Diamonds 
farch iseu5e Willannounce the rewal 
if the contest, with namesand addresses of the wit 
y to introduce ou 
We, at pulliat 
‘Honesty and Square Dealin 
Our MowTuy was establixhed in 1 
Give full name and address. (Stamps taken.) Addre 
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int af Wiss 


eT as establishment 1s in the 

nion,. ent, feat eny will re- 

ceive attention. 

Dollard’s Herbanium Extrect ior 
the Hair. 


This pre tion has been manufactured and sold 
at Dol Rode for the t Gfty years, and its merits 


are such that, while 2 See never yet n advertised, 
the demand for it kee ily increasing. 

Also Deol zone ve Cream, to be 
used In conjunction with the Herbantum when 


the Hair is naturally dry and needs an oil, 

Mrs, Edmondson Gorter writes to Messrs Dollard 
& Uo,, wo send her a vottie of their Herbaniuin Ex- 
uract tor the Hair. Mrs. Gorter has triea in vain Lo 
obtala qpything equal to it as a dressing for the 


vairin Engiao 
. MRS. EDMONDSON GORTER, 
Vat Lodge Thorpe, 
Norwich, Norfolk, Engiand. 
NAVY PaY OFFICR, PHILADELPHIA. 
Ihave used ‘‘Dollard’s Hertaniam Extraci, or 
Vegetable Hair Waseh,’’ regularly for apwarde of 
five yeezp with great advantage. My hair, from 
rapidly thinning, was ony restored, and has been 
kept by itin ite wonted thickness and strength, it 
ia the best Wash I have over used. 
MUSBELL, U.S. N. 
To Mus. RICHARD oesteam 1223 Uhestout st., Phila, 
I have frequently, during a number of years, used 
the **Dollard’s Herbanium Excract,’’ and I do nut 
know of any which equaisitasa pleasant, refreshing 
and healthful cleanser of the hair, 


VT CONAKD MYERS, 


Ex-Member of Congress, 5th District. 

I have used constantly for more than twenty-five 
years, ‘‘Dollard’s Herbanium,*’’ tor removing dan- 
druff and dreseiug wy bair, also for the relief of ner- 
vous headaches, I have found ita delightful artic.e 
for the tollet, and cheerfully caaey to the virtues 
claimed for it. 1 would not be without it. 

JAMES 5. CHANDLER, 

No, 906 Chestnut Street. 
repared only and for sale, whviesaie and retail, 
ond applied professionally by 


DOLLARD & CO., 

123 CHESTNUT STREET. 
QENTLEMEN'S HAIR CUTTING anpD SHAVING, 
LADLE’ anp CHILDREN'S HAIK CUTTING, 
None but Practical Maie and Female Artiste Km- 
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our name on 12 New Year, Floral, 4 
K. CLInton Baos., C Hatunville, Co 


Nov, @, "88. 
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tien of the entire lot et | ty never tA merican Muke 
Watch trade Among the stock are whie we sna8 | 
Stem winders, tn oat gah rae or the trade 
tell singly or b to OTT ahaa Bac’ and 
et the unheer 6 keeper, at «> | 
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Latent Fashion Phases. 





Altbougnh the other interestesurrounding 
Christmas make fasbion for the time « 
secondary consideration, muob ia still 
going on in that line. 

The new bonnets are email in size and 
oblong in shape; there is no longer the 
usual division of parts into crown and 
brim, the top is covered with pisin or 
draped material and « band of folds round 
the edge, deeper in the centre then at the 
sloes, forme the brim. 

Velvet is again toe favorite material for 
bonnets, and is either arranged in tuted 
pleats from the back to tue front over the 
crown, or @ise the centre of the crown ia 
Het and embroidered with goid, witb foids 
of velvet rising above it ail round, except 


just at the back, 


iu many good models a little lace or very 
fine gulpure embroidery i# iaid on Mat 
round the crown, above the brim, which 
je Sometiines raised a iittie in front and 
oruamed by folds of veivet laid the other 
Way, Or ornamented With a bouillonne or 
bow, 

Very little trimming ia used, a smiall 
plume of feathers, or bow of narrow ribbon 
Velvet matching tne strings, which are 
fastened on at the beck, is all-sullicient, 
Many colors are worn, but browu velvet 
with cream ribbon veivet trimmings, and 
dark-yreen velvet with ligtt-green or 
Diack trimuings, expecially jet, are the 
woOel fasblionebie oolore, 

bounete of sealskin, in siuiiiar simall, vb- 
long #oapes, Dut witbout foids,aua triusmed 
Witu Darrow cream-colored ribbon Voi vel, 
will be much worn, especially with seal- 


«kin Jackets and mantles, 


Hats are made with lmmenely wide 
briuaas, chiefly im brown felt enu brown 
Velvet, and are trimmed wito magnificent 
pluuies of shaded feathers, 

Some of these felt hate have the brim 
braided on the outside with yuld braid 
~own on Cdgeways, and lined wiih velvet; 
ine braiding is on the front and side part of 
tue brim oniy, and a design to c ..respono 
is worked on the top of the crown; # broad 
foid of velvet encircies the crow.u, aud ends 


on one side of the front under « bow or 


piuime of feathertips, 

The veivet hata, very bandsome in green 
a4 well asin brown, bave the bri o vered 
with plain stretched velvet; the material 
op the crown isfull, gathered ip three or 


four close rows where it joins the urim, the 


auging forming @ Kind of band round the 
own; the fuiness is arranged in uted 
oats drawn wo one side of the crown, and 
toned there under a plume of feathers, 

‘ue green velvet hats ere, like the bon- 
, much trimmed witb jet; a bend of 
lusertion is let into the brim, and 
ber band is put round the crown; the 
6 of feathers is either black or green. 
ueeful cloaks long shapes are gene- 
preferred W ali others; these are 
in plain redingote style, fasteved 
he centre or diagonally, or eise they 
6 form of mantles; ‘some type of 
lees semi-fitting redingote js uni 
ith along, loose oversileeve, joined 
the arm, as weil as at the shoul- 
pen all the way down in front, 

vroche and fancy cloths are inuch 
these, with collars, revers, and 


s8.eeve mings of beaver, otter, or seal- 
Pein. 

A ver odeome modei in broche cloth 
'¢ InslounG@@@oin the right shoulder to the 


tefl side 
voeaver, 
ineulerie 
sianla bac 
* #iiuliar 
iODg, bang 
trimmed wit 
More costs 


he waist under a revers of 
secured here witb a puase- 
, the opening of the exirt 
ain towarde the right under 
®, and the coat sleeves and 
Juive sleeves are both 
6 fur. 

odels are wade of biack 
of these, very sim pleand 
eotly-fitting redingote, 
ve jacket fronts, clinging 
of black astrakan; the 
fur, and the rather full 
raised at the shoulder, 
, open cuffs of astrakan, 
he appearance of bell 
ut the inconvenience 
these sleeves, of being 


elegant, is a 
wiih amall Zo 


and drawn into w 
having in front 
sleeves, but with 
generally attached 
exceedingly cold, 

Keil sieeves are, twever, very fashion- 
able; ome areonly @ightly open, but the 
vpening# are of all i@ngtha, in some cases 
exrtending lo the edge)pf the cloak. 

Colored plush mantis are favorite cloaks 
fur dreasy Occasions; %hese are in small 
inantelet shapes embratdered with slik in 
the same color Or in bia@k, and edged with 
obéniile fringe to mateh, 

Le embroidery closeljy resembies gui- 
pure passementerie, but is entirely worked 
y Sand, and the effect delicate shades 


gray, duli-blae, gray-grigen, and similar 
nts is very lovely, 


< 


\ 
| 


~—— 





The jong Italian or Jaive banging sleeve 
js so wuch woru that variations on it are 
welcome, To illustrate, one of these vari- 
ations is tbe mantie with helf.ebaw! points 
falling in easy, nataral foide from tbe 
shoulder over the cost sleeves underpeath. 

Healskin jackets and manties are made 
in many shapes; « fashionable type ia a 
mantilia of eealskin, short at the back, out 
with jong, square ends in front, with 
pelerine sieeves and ooliar of otter or 
beaver; the sleeves reach Ww the elbow only, 
end are open in front, renderiog & warm 
dress unverneath very necesmary. 

P.iusb te eo far from being demode that, 
sitbough employed in new ways, it sone 
(ft the mom fashionable materials of the 
season. 

lt ia used for manties, as already men- 
\oned, and for charming littie corsages for 
1u@Oor wear; these consist of a short, cpen 
jwket over a crossed pleated waistcoat of 
«ne same material, ending at the waist in 
« little pointed band. 

These bouices are charming in light, dell- 
eate colora for evening and theatre wear, 
with skirts of silk, surah, voile, or other 
light fabrics. 

Piash is also used in wide bias bands an 
4 trimming for the skirts of dresses made 
uf plain woollen fabrios; (he plush is gene- 

ally in the saine color asthe areas material, 
and the corsage is ornamented with revera, 
wilar, Cuffa, and waistcoat or plastron to 
correspond. 

Coatuines of plain colored woollen fabrics 
are also trimimea with biack paaxementerie, 
vo owith biack moire siik. The skirt ia 

rnoamented with a straight band of the 
paseementerie or silk round the skirt, or 
vine it in draped a jittie tn front, and basa 
jack passementerie pane! on one side, 

When moire silk teempl yed, a pretty 
faspion is tO Wake Lhe COrmeye With short, 
‘peu jacket fronts of the silk, tue under- 
budice and the back of the jacket being of 
the colored wcoiien; the full sleeves are of 
woollen, with wristbands of woire silk, 
and the foided sash, crossing the under. 
vodice at the walst, is aiso of alik, . 

Bodices trimmed with passementerie are 
usually draped diegoneily from one shoul- 
dor, the other side being piain, and striped 
with rows Of passementerie in araignht or 
diagonal! lines. 

The sleeves and collar are trimmed to 
watob; full sleeves sre more ftaanionable 
than Coat sleeves, bul, whether full or tight, 
‘hey are much raised at ihe snoulder, or 
ornamented at thie part with puff or dra 
ptries, 

Piside and tartans are universal; tue pat- 
erne are large and the colors bright asa 
rule, but many Of these atylish fabrics are 
in sober colore, With the “a: row crossing 
lines that form the patern in brignter 
tints, red, yellow, biue, green, etc, on a 
brown, reseda, or very dark green or biue 
ground, 

Theee materials are sometimes made up 
alone as draped skirts, but ‘hey are more 
of.an combined with plain woollen to cor- 
respond, 

The plain material is used for the uader- 
skirt, with a wide bias band of piaid near 
the edge; the plaid is employed tor the 
over-ekirt, and forins a draped tablier in 
front, witb pleats round one side and the 
vack; on the other side is a draped panel of 
the plaid, distinct from the draped front 
and pleated back breath, and showing the 
under-skirt on eltber side of It. 

Ju some models the piain skirt is seen in 
froat, tue tabiler of plaid over it falling in 
plain fold on one side, while the other side 
is caught up with ® few pieate near the 
waiet, 

The bodices are of the plaid material, 
with plastrons of piain woollen either 
pleated or gathered. 

Piaid slike and plaid velvets are used in 
the sawe way lor more expensive dri ases; 
these febrice are aiso in brighter colors 
than the woollenas, and wore like Scottish 
tartans in appearance, 





Odds and Ends 
CHRISTMAS COOKERY, 


Plum Pudding.—Two pounda of rateina 
stoned anc ohopped a littie, two pounds of 
currants, two pounds of suet, one pound of 
moist suger, four or five large spoontals of 
four, the yolks of eight eggsand the whites 
of Ove, two pounas of Dreadcrumbe, a little 
lemon peel, & littie candied peel and spice, 





two ounces of sweet almonds pounded well, 
two glasses of brandy. Boil tor eight hours. 


Mincemeat —One pound and «@ half of 


beef suet, one pound and a hae f of apples, 


} one pound and a bait of raisins, one pound 


pound anda 


Urth ofa pound 
of candied peel, half ® tumbiertal each of 
| aherry and pale branc 


and a hail of curranta, one 
| balf of moiet sugar ne-f< 


1y, the juice and gra- 
ted rind of two lemons; one Pinch of salt, 





powdered nace, natmeg, and cinnamon to 
taste, Chop the dry ingredients al! rather 
fine, and when well mixed pour on the 
sherry and brandy. 

Kscallaped Turkeu. — Moteten  bread- 
cruinbe with a iitéie milk; butter a pap and 
put In it a leyer of crumba, then a layer of 
chopped (not very fine) cold turkey sea- 
eoned with salt and pepper, then a layer of 
cruinbs, and 80 on until the pan ie full. if 
any eravy or dressing has been left, add it. 
Make a thickening of one or two eggs, bal! 
acup of milk, and quarter of a cup of bat- 
ter and breadcrumbs; season and spread }t 
over the top; cover with a pan, bake hal! 
an hour, and then jet it brown, 

Christmas Tart.—Cut oat of some good 

putt crust, rolled to the thickness ofa quar- 
ter of inch, two rounds about the size of a 
breakfast plate. Place one of these upon 
an enamelled baking-tin, spread it equaily 
witn a tnick layer of very nice mincemeat, 
of which the flavor may be beightened with 
a small giass of citronelie or some other 
liquor. Lay the second round of pastry 
open this, and bake to a very delicate 
brown in s moderate oven, Cut out, sirso in 
pott crust, sufficient crescent-shaped orna- 
nents to edge the tart, but bake them 
separately, and do not allow them to take 
any color, They should be rather thick 
and ofan equal thickness, When baked, 
set then and tie tart eaide until quite cold, 
lor the sugar glaze, wet the bottom of ap 
epamelied saucepan with cold water, and 
put into it one pound of crushed loaf sugar, 
three ounces of fresh butter, and a few 
drops of essence of cinnamon. Let there 
melt gradually over a gentie beat, and stir 
until the syrap jooke clear, Drop a tittle 
of itinto a cup of cold water, and if it wll 
break orieply it ia done, Cover your tart 
with this, and belore the giaze ia uite set 
arrange round tue edge of it the pamry 
vrescents with their conve x sides oul ward; 
and sprinkle the gleze tiickiy with while 
-agar-grains in imitation of snow. 

Turkey Patties ~Mincesome of the white 
part, anu fi.l ine patties with grates jemon, 
vutmeg, salt, a very iittle white pepper, 
oream, and a siwwsll bit of butter warined, 

Oream Pudding — Boi @ quart of cream 
with a biande of mace, three cloves, and 
balf a nutmeg, grated, and let it sand to 
ec ol. Beat eight «eggs, but only three 
abites; strain and wix them with a epoon- 
tal of the finest flour, a quarter of a pound 
of almonda, bDisucned, and beaten fine with 
*poonfa] of orange or rose-water, Mix 
‘nese by degrees in the cream, and stir ai) 
welltogether, Take a thick cloth, wet and 
fivar it well; pour in the mixture, tie it 
close, and plunge it into boiling water. 
Keep it boliing half an hour very tast. 
When done, turn it carefully on a diab, 
srew fine sugar upon it, and serve pudding 
sauce round, 

Furmety.—Tuie is a ‘amous Christmas 
dish. Jtis # sort of porridge, and mav be 
erank both st night and moruipy. The 
principal ingredient is wheat Kradually 
voiled till it assumes the appearance of 
jelly. This isa work of time, for it must 
ve soaked and swelled by keeping it over 
a slow fire for many bourse. Then to « 
quart of thie prepared wheat must be added 
two quarts of new milk, and a quarter of a 
poand of currants or raisins, well-washed, 
and picked, and stoned. Stir together and 
boll, Beat up the yolke of four eggs and a 
little nutmeg, with two tablespoontuls 
more milk; add these to the other ingredi- 
ents; stir well together; sweeten to your 
teste; simmer, but do not boll, or the eggs 
will curdie, When done, pour into a 
tureen and send to table, 

Christinas Plum Pudding —Put into a 
bowi acupfui of four, ditto breadcrumbs 
grated, ditto chopped beef suot, ditto raisins 
picked and stoned, ditto currants, some 
sugar, some cut candied peel, a littie mixed 
spice to flavor, a littie sait, and «a good 
grate of ginger; beat four eggs, wake a 
pole in your ingredients to the bottom of 
the wooden bowl, stirin the eggs smoothly, 
beat weil, then add milk enough to make 
it into a consistency suiticiently to aliow 
of the pudding #poon standing upright, 
whioh is the criterion of the quantity of 
milk to be used; add a winegias of 
trandy; beat for haifan hour; butter your 
iw ald and pour in the pudding; tie up the 
mould im a cloth, and boil three nours and 
a nalf, 

_ OOS 

Ons pint of boiling water will dissolve 
avout four pounds and a half of alum, bunt 
toe same quantity of ice-cold water will 
not dissolve more than four ounces of 
alum. Thie is a remarkabie |ilustration of 
tne efiecta which may be produced by a 
oumparatively smaii change of temperature. 

—_—— ? — 

Lars is not 20 short but that there is al- 

ways time enough for courtesy, 
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Confidential Correspoudents. 





BELL.--The probability is tet the depth 
of the sea la equal to the heights of (he mountains on 
the earth's suriace. 

SMERMAN.—In the United States it in 


common usage iv say railroad depot; ip Fagiand 
they say railway sta lon, 


Brrsy J.—No man can have a particle of 
respect or love for any girl if he shrinks from intro- 
ducing her to his friends, 


REWARD.— sop was s Porygiau philo- 
sopber, whe, though originally « slave, procured 
his liberty by his witty fabies. 


Sur.—he pianotorte ix wore diMicult, 
we should say, to learn than the corget, bat not so 
dMiecnit ae the violin, which te considered tbe most 
“ificalt of musical instruments, 2, According Ww 
ablilty. 


Rosinson —The habit of licking aud 
biting the \ipe isa very olfevsiveand unpleasant 
one, and calculated to spoil the shape of the mouth, 
All bad habits can be easily cured by a little exercise 
of will, 


Hopsrci. — You have acted very foolisn- 
ly, and you may be thankful that the gentleman ve- 
baved ashe did; many men would have shown (he 
ietters, and made you the subject of vulgar jeatinx 
and annoyance, Letitbe alesson to you never tu 
actin such a way again. 


F.orts ©.—The present must depend on 
the eentleman’s taste and habits, Ifheilsa smoker 
apipe or tobacco pouch would be suitable; if not 
there are many things: a pocket-book ora nice slik 
handkereblef is always acceptable, YOu must be 
vulded by circumstances how to give it, 

RENG.—“Mizpab” means a watch-tower. 
Che signidcance of the word you will fad in the 
ibirty-first chapter of Genesis, where Jacob aud 
Laban, at parting, set up a heap of stones a6 a moau- 
went and called it (:aleed, ‘*‘and Mizpah; for he 
-aid, The Lord watch vetweeo me and thee when we 
are absent one from anvther.’* 


Exea.—tor warts the application of a 
strong 6cid or caustic to the surface of the growth to 
destroy itis alithatis required. Acetic acid bs ihe 
one most used, It should be droppet on every day 
tli the wart softens aud falls off. Care eihould iv 
taken of the surrouudiug skiu, Fatlting thal, gar- 
tolic or hydrochioric may be tried, 


FREOKLES — We have several times 
vivenareceipt for the reanovalof treckles; here | 
another: One ounce of lemon jJulce, & quarter ola 
drachm of powdered borax, and halfa drachw of 
suwar, Mixand let them stand tn 4 botile fora tew 
oayveunti ready for use: then rub on the hand: aud 
face occasionally. J. ‘lake plenty of exercise. 


St, Louis.—The namine «f vessels of 
tue Navy is regulated ty law. Vessels of the ilrs' 
clase are required to be naiwed after slates, liuse ot 
the second after rivers, those of the third after prin- 
cipal cities and towns, and those of the fourth as the 
resident way direct. ‘Che law is not always olser- 
ved ae closely as tought to be, bullin the mali) 
woverns the uaval nomenciature, 


TEN Yxeaks,—Nanta Ciaus is a Dutch 
abbreviation for st. Nicholas, who ‘ts (the patron 
saint of boys, He died in the year /2, and the young 
were taught te revere him, and tobelieve thaton 
Christmas Eve be brought presente to childreu, A 
iewend says that be brought three murdered buys tu 
ite, Tris Santa Kiaus, called Kriss Aringie or 
Crise Cringle, ts dressed ina fur cap, & long cor’, 
and a huge bag full of presents, He 1s (as is our Uv“ 
(naristmas)a personificiation of good-will and Jollity. 
Tne iltue Germans sing Out: ‘Come, Ob Chiiie!- 
colld, make me pious and good, that {may come tv 
you In Heaven,*’ 


Ivy-Green.—lt is difficult to say which 
hae the greater claims to precedence, the holly u' tir 
ivy. The preference, however, may be given ty lie 
former, which is invariably present inaill Yutetiie 
decorations, indeed, holly tor decoration at © uriet- 
mnas is of great antiquity, and is regarded as the sur- 
vival of the usages of the Koman Saturnalia, of of av 
old Teutovic practice of hanging the interior uf 
dwellings with evergreens, as arefuge jor sylvan 
spirits from tbe inclemency of the weather. The 
common holly, orbuiver, wae known to the Angiv- 
Saxons as hulen or holeyn and in mediaeval | agiand 
was known as oly or hoiin, 


ScCIENTIA.—The name of the lostrument 
to which souatlude isthe ‘“‘phonograph.’’ The re 
narkes ofa person who bas spoken intoit are faith 
tuliv reprodnced as to tone, plich, and time. The 
im pressions receivedin the phonograph are convey 
ed toacylinder of wax, and thusa permanent rec- 
ord may be kept of what has been said. When it is 
evired to reproduce the votce, the wax cylinder is 
piaced In the phonograph, and made to revolve at a 
eertaip rate; the markson (he wax seta needie tn 
wetlon, Which conveys its Movement to a Membrane 
which in ite vibration causes the vocal sounds, A 
rimilar but more portable, and easily adaptable in- 
strument tothe phonograph ts called the grapho- 
phone, 


H. C. C.—Do you not kvow that the 
world isa sphere, and revolves on itsown axis «s 
wellas round the sun, It is very much like an 
orauge, that is to say, DOta perfectiv round Menure, 
but somewhat flattened atthe poles, The writer was 
quite rightio saying that if any one startetotina 
straight Iineimany direction, he couid ey ov for 
ever, You draw @ straight line tound au orange; tf! 
you could place a fv on it, and make {t travel on and 
over your line, you would find that it would never 
come to anend, tut retarn again aud agalo le ine 
spot whence it started. Ourepace istoo Umited te 
vive numerous examples (which we might easly do 
to prove that the world ia nearly round. We ehouid 
advise you 'o obtain some elementary work on the 
use of the globes, in which you will doubtless tne 
sufficient +«xplanation for your purpuse, No one 
Kuows the positiow of heaven or hell. tte enough 
fur ustokhoow thatthere will bea place of rewari! 
for the good, and of punishment for the bad, fhe 
remarks of the wriver had no reference Ww spiritua 
ity; be was merely stating facts, pliysical facts; aud 
the fact that God hears prayers instantis Luat are of- 
fered up on earth, proves, not that space is limgitved, 





bal that God is omnipotent, omnipresent, and omn)- 
eclent. Why, he knows the thonghts four hear 
elore our lips utterea word You must t 
that (,od lea spirit, and mu ove messar 

Bnite conceptions, oot property rea 

our weak thoughts while we are st 

ealy to be known when we hall have 

this mortal coll,’’ shall bow velore His 


eee Him as He is. 
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